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PREFACE. 



*^f>^^^f>t*ft0>mt ^ ^ 



^ Reader ! we come before yoa in this wise and enlightened age, to 

tell you a ''plain unvarnished tale/' of the sins and iniquities of the 
City of New York, as . they are known to us by observation and 
unquestionable authority. 

It is our object to unmask evil in high places — ^to lay before the 
millions a knowledge of the " ways and means," in which matters are 
carried on by respectable sinners, — to portray the fashioQable resorts, 
where luxury and magnificence, and all the arts of wealth are used 
to enchant the senses of the votaries of pleasure. 

A recent work has appeared, pretending to unfold the " mysteries*' 
of this great city. We will show those who follow us that the writer 
of that work knows nothing of New York. Where he gives " fancy 
sketches," we will give " Facts without Fiction." Read and see. 

Hoping you will watch us with an " eagle eye,"" through the many 
checkered paths and exciting scenes we shall depict. 

We are, your obedient servant, 

H. G. B. 
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LEGEND FIRS!P. 



RiU-iMni : il is now wi& you and L 

With Wisdom and Trudi to guide ami govern our oonolusioM^ aided 
by a strict propriety of language and purity of priiioipl»r*firm of 
purpose and fearless of oensure-^we now uafold to you, as one of the 
aaillioB, the sins and " bonds of iniquity'' found within the pveeiaots 
and bounds of this 

*< a««ea «tty of the Wiit«ta World." 

Another writer^ has attempted, but &intly, to delineate the *^ Crimes 
and Mysteries'' of these extended thoroughfares. Be it ours to lift the 
yeily and show to you ksalitibs that have never ''been dreamed of in 
your philosophy." • 

Read — reflect — understand ! 

Instead of portraying to the natural eye astounding, and truthfbl 
considerations — of depicting scenes and circumstances with clearness 
and due formality, and closing each chapter with a conscious pride 
that hs has accomplished his object of placing before the mind no 
ideal picture ; the author alluded to has commenced with a great 
flourish, leading the reader through many checkered paths into an 
impenetrable thicket, and then eloped : leaving him to guess, to con- 
template and seek his way out — to imagine the end through a dark, 
mysterious, unknown future. 

Reader : let you and I investigate this matter for one moment* Ask 
mankind, individually and collectively. What is the duty of the true 
historian, who undertakes this delicate and responsible task ; and viU 

•Ned^Buntline. 
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not the universal sentiment be, that he should give a clear understand* 
mg of those things " whereof he affirms" — ^that he should portray in 
lines of living fire, the " truths stranger than fiction'' which lie buried 
beneath the surface of society, like a sleeping volcano ; and with an 
impartial pen, conduct the intelligent reader through the mazes of the ' 
"great city," to the close,. leaving his mind vividly impressed with 
the facts which have engaged hiis attention. 

Friend — ^humbly we ask — has this been done ? We but echo your 
answer — ^no ! Listen, and see. 

When that writer takes the brush to delineate the rich, fine, delicate 
shades of conception, his hand forgets its cunning, and feeling faint, 
he withdraws from the Btage — promising more, yea, an abundant 
harvest in the future. 

But our plan is to difiuse light through benighted regions — using no 
language but what is pure, upright, and courteous. 

Before the millions, we speak Truth ! Our cause is just, our 
course bold and fearless, and so far as we have the faculty of speech, 
our language shall be clear, to the point, and such as all may read 
without hesitation — and reading, understand. 

Shall we fatigue and tax the brain with scenes which have occurred 
around and within the narrow "Hook?" Shall we indulge, time af- 
ter time, in scouring the precincts of the far-famed and classic " Five 
Points," and describing by the score the acts and dealings, the insinua* 
tions and debaucheries of " Big Lize," and those low dens of infamy ? 
Or do you earnestly wish that, to the doings of the elite— -o^ what is 
called to-day the • fashionable circles' — we should turn our eye ? 

Listen, and we will speak our purpose. \ 

In these Legends we shall write of none save the first fashionable 
houses of ill fame — those conducted in the most costly and luxurious 
style, both in manner and form, and frequented by persons of the 
highest stand and most unsuspected characters. To others we leave 
a description of the common bagnios and the degraded inmates who 
inhabit them. Ours is a higher mark ! 

Little are the thousands aware that houses of high degree and oi 
fashionable resort — which will be designated and called by name in 
these Legends — are situated within the most brilliant thoroughfares oi 
this city, hardly known save by those who own or control them, and 
the " choice spirits" who visit them. 

Courteous reader, let us assure thee, that in the " ower true tales** 
that we shall tell, the scales of impartial justice shall be touched by 
an even, though a cautious, calm, and downy hand. We shall ofiend 
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no one-— charge no mortal |¥ith a crime of which he is not guilty. 
Should we ^* extenuate, or aught set down in malice," may we be 
called to a rigid account in the day of decisive adjustipent. 

Now within this present year — anno domini, one thousand eight 
hundred and forty-eight — we will start : hut let it be understood that 
we are not indebted to any individual — ^no not one — for what is con- 
tained in this work. The author, in writing these Legends, places 
nothing before you gathered from doubtful sources, or from the pen or 
lips of policemen ; but all that is told you he has witnessed and seen, 
by day and by night, with his own eagle eye. 

Say not — nay, let no thought or dark conjecture enter your heart, 
that he who depicts in truthful colors^ deeds and scenes which the 
actors therein deemed safely locked within their own bosoms, is him.' 
self a trafficker in these sinful pleasures. 

No ! reader. With a character free from stain or reproach, he 
humbly trusts he stands clad in " mail and armor of proof," impreg- 
nable and secure. To all distrustful minds he would say*—'' Be vigi- 
lant to catch the bear before you sell his skin." 



It was in the month of February, 1848 — ^that month which has just 
passed down the tide of time, but in which events have occurred of 
portentous importance to the crumbling dynasties of the old world, that 
will for ever mark it upon the page of history — ^that our history 
commences. 

Strolling down Broadway at an hour when the broad canopy of 
heaven shows forth her countless myriads of stars, glittering like cost- 
ly gems ; and the pale moon, rising in the eastern sky, touched with 
her silvery light the low fleecy clouds, — on such an evening as this, 
we will wander. For an evening in mid-winter, the atmosphere was 
clear, mild, and radiant. No cutting wind howled through the streets, 
causing a shudder to man or woman, but a gentle breeze swept along, 
playing with the curls of the many lovely beings who crowded that 
great thoroughfare. All was bustle and excitement: the countless 
throng of vehicles and pedestrians rushed on — the city lamps faintly 
smiled in the moonlight ; the " comet with its tail" diffused its light 
from the roof of Barnum's, from whose balcony came peals of *' unut- 
terable music," holding in rapt attention a crowd of young urchins and 
servant girls, on the opposite aide of the way. Gaily dressed women 
flaunted along the pave, courting the gaze of the other sex ; and all 
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teemed intent upon the various objects vjhich each pursued widi rest. 

less purpose. 

The merchanit and his clerk, lawyers and divines, poets and saucy 

editors, high and low — all ranks and classes, passed on in ceaseless 

currents. 

The steps of the Astor were, as usual, thronged with animals call 
lag tl^eniselves human, displaying their mustaches, gold-headed canes, 
clean linen and standing collars ! And, as usual, these loungers were 
employed in staring at the lovely damsels as they passed by decked in 
satins, silks, gros.de-Na^)les, ribbons and dashing jewelry. The spark- 
ling eye, the heaving bosom, the uplifted step displaying a beautifbl 
pedal, the rapid glance — seemed, like ^' unknown mysteries," to rivet 
the gazer's attention. Long, dark curls seemed in high fashion ; and 
■as these " buds of promise," these " tender smiles" of creation, in 
their peerless beauty, sjad decked in proud array, passed on, they 
were watched as vultures watch for prey. 

Here, on this evening, let us wander! 

It is now seven o'clock. The irop tongue of Time's guardian in 
the tower of the City Hall has uttered its confirmation, and Trinity's 
massive spire has re-echoed the sound. The crowd increases. 

As we pass up the noble promenade, the lights in yonder Broadway 
Theatre are seen glittering in proud array. We turn tQ the left into 
Leonard street. We pass on, and as we traverse that comparatively 
quiet and deserted street, ever and anon we meet a woman's form, 
«nd catch the outline of her features : she " drags her foot" as a sig- 
nal ; but we regard it not, and pass on. 

But why increase our speecl? Look, and you will receive an 
•answer. 

As we cross Church-street, still bending our course toward West 
Broadway — directly opposite, advances, arm \n arm, two young men 
well known to us. They walk with measured steps. Neat and cost- 
iy is their attire, bearing the impress of fashion and affluence. As 
Ifaey are advancing in the same direction, we will follow. 

Kind parents have they both, — these young men ; parents who are 
anxious that they should become what they ought to be — ^taught oft the 
lessons of virtuous emulation by ja mother's tongue. But you whispei 
in my ear — ' Who are they V 

Still follow with me, reader^ and presently we shall see and tell. 

Arriving in front of a narrow, tall brick house, of a neat and quieL 
aspect, they stop^-they falter — and for what ? Why do they stop and 
look, listen, and gaze upon this structure, which by many would be 
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regarded as the private family dvveUing of some nabob f Why do 
they hesitate to advance, and what do they murmur in an eaiBMit 
undertone t * 

" Is this the house that your mind leads to V wlknpers one to hb 
oompanioui as they stand looked arm in arna. 

'* Yes, this is the house-r-one of the host ; oontte^ let us go in : ourse 
Latin for one night, •' replied the other, as he raised Im nmntov^hnm* 
med hat to lifl the black, smooth hair from o€Phis brow* 

<<Hofiman, I don't know*about doing it. Suppose we retdro baok 
to Florence's, and enjoy a right good smoke, and then retraoe our 
steps." 

" Never, Stanton ; as the world turns, so do I. H«re is what^s 
going on," said Hoffhian, as he ascended the narrow step% and by 
"^he glimmering light read upon the silver pjate, in dashing letters^-— 

MfiiSi PRAN€BS OKILLB. 



<<Say, Hoffinan, is this No. ^55,' or is it No. '50' Leooard^streetf 

f r 

I VOW, it is hard for me to say — and yet I know the houses apart." 

HpfTman descended the st^s and gave his^end the required i»ply. 
Both now re-ascended, and' the next moment the pcdishcd knob is touch- 
td, and the alarm quickly answer^ by a servant — ^the key turns in 
(he lock, and the dbor swings open upon its massive IttBgas. They 
Buter — ^the portal is closed after them, the bolt turned. Through a 
narrow hall they advance, and are bid by the servant to eoteor. an 
apartment. 

Here, reader, let us arrest your attention. 

Into a magnificently fbrnished and luxurious drawing-roomy seem- 
ingly the abode of pampered pride— of gaity, festivity and joy — they 
lire ushered. After passing through a hall, their feet gi^eeted with 
rich oil cloth, and soft mats which lay by the circling carpeted stairs — 
here, in a room of sumptuous splendor, these young men now stood. 

One crimson-cushioned sofa ohak young Hoffinan filled, surveying 
thence what had been chiseled by the sculptor's hand, what had been 
touched by. the artist's brush. They, alone, were the inmates of the 
room. In its centre hung a chandelier, glittering in resplendent lus- 
tre like some pure and distant star. The folding doors were closed. 
A rich, soft and downy seat slim Stanton chose* Upon the satin sofa 
cushion he sate, while on a^ rich figured ottoman rested calmly his 
feet. 

There still sat they, alone. 
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" Rather eaily this, Hoffman^ for a call," uttered Stanton in a clear, 
tensive voice. 

" Never mind that : the girls have just supped, I reckon, Stanton, 
and they are not dressed yet for the evening." 

'' But I hear steps ahove, and one ascending the stairs, if I am not 
mistaken. Hark ! a light fantastic step approaches, — ^brush yourself, 
imooth your hair." « 

The next moment, reader, there entered the '' lady of the house," so 
styled, who with a sweet, musical voice,. addressed her visitors : 

" Good evening, gents, how do you do ?" 

This woman was Frances Okille, a young miss of some four-and* 
twenty summers, the mistress of this splendid residence. She was 
attired in a light silk dress, and her attidudes and manner were self- 
possessed and pleasing. She, also, was one whom many styled quite 
an imagmative creature herself. " 

** Gents," she continued, 'Uhe ladies will, as soon as dressed for the 
evening, appear. Although it is yet quite an early hour, they will 
soon be down." 

'' How many ladies have you, at present, Miss Okille ?" asked Hoffi> 
man, as he moved his hand from his brow. 

Reader, what was her answer ? Listen ! 

" At present, sir, 1 have only fottbtben." \ 

" What I — fourteen under your care ? Can it be possible !" ejaou 
lated the well-dressed Hoffman, as, with his hand, he played with the 
three pieces of gold laying at random in his pocket. 

" This is so," said Miss Okille, in a keen, clear voice ; " and some 
^ very fine girls I have, too— all of varying ages, and in form and fea- 
ture, as peerless as could be desired. Some pejfect Yenuses, in mold 
and beauty." 

*^ I suppose,'' remarked Stanton, " that you have the cast and coun- 
tenances of France, as well as the Grecian outline of American fea- 
ture V 

" The ladies of my house have no superiors — ^there are no girls, 
elsewhere, like them. Some, the daughters of the rich, are endowed 
with fine gills ; and for loveliness, I have the most peerless from 
Maine to Georgia." 

" Allow me to inquire, madam," said Hoffinan, as he arose from his 
cushioned seat — ** and to express a hope at the same time, that you 
will not regard it as indecorous— — 'i 

" Proceed, sir — certainly I will not." 

" I speak in reference to the health of your boarders ; for, situated 
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as we are, we would not plaee ourselves in jeopardy, or run any risk 
for a thousand dollars^" 

" That, oertainly, we would not !" quickly added Stanton. 

** Gentlemen," promptly responded the lady of the house, '' I would 
not deceive you, for I well know the disagreeable circumstanoes whioh 
prudence would guard against in such oases ; but on that score, in my 
souse, you are certainly free and safe." 

*^ You re-assure us, madam ; and if we take a fancy to your house, 
we shall call again." 

<* Thank you, sir ; I do not recollect ever having seen you here,«t 
my previous time," remarked Mjss Frances Okille, as she seated her* 
!elf upon a divan, with an air of swollen pride. 

'' No," said Hoffman, " we have been in the habit of visiting, when 
we did visit, a house up town, and one well worth attention ; but call- 
ing altogether at one place, is not the ' spice of variety.' " 

" That is truly so," answered the lady, at the same moment touch- 
ing the knob beside the marble mantel. Instantly a servant enteredi 
whom she bade inform the ladies up stairali to hasten their appearance 
in the drawing-room. 

> Rising from her seat, with her own han^s she threw open the mas- 
sive folding doors, revealing to the view a scene of singular splendor — 
vividly impressing the beholder with 'the luxurious magnificence of 
its furniture. Through this spacious apartment, richly carpeted with 
Brussels, the light of the chandelier hardly penetrated, leaving its re 
cesses in partial gloom. 

Reader, listen, while we briefly, though accurately, portray to you 
the scene which for a moment absorbed the attention of these two 
young men. ^ 

Here stood many, many lover's seats, beautifully covered with rich 
figured crimson stuff; around were divans, ottomans, tetCpa-tetes, and 
huge aroh sofas, costly and unique. Decked in close velvet and satin 
of many shades, were stufied chairs and large Boston rockers ; and 
enclosed within the polished walls were costly mirrors, dazzling the 
eye like a dagger's blade in the moonlight, and exhibiting* the form 
from head to foot reflected in their shining depths. Standing in yonder 
apartment, you could behold, by its aid, the movements within ; to 
which the light of a solar lamp upon the marble mantel lent its as 
sistance! Indeed, the whole was sumptuous, and calculated to fasci- 
nate the imagination of the beholder. But let us return to tl^e con- 
versation of these inmates. 

*' Permit me to ask yon," said Stanton, ^4f you have not, among your 
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niitiih^T, tAt^'ormcik wfaotn yoo r^fard as superior ^ aHxaotieB^ aad 
wfao might be designated as the lilies or the ro^s ?" 

<< Three of <kef nbiihh^ T itbminiy' bold in h^er etttimatioB ^aq 
th^ii*d6WipkiliiMMi ; ttbdthe reiiAfh b^lhvtprefe^enoe is, that th^y 8<»m« 
lAbre thti)^ i^l tlf0 dthef^) Co i)ie sbd^f yfter, filnd to ^oeive ^qujeat 
inVitiltioni^ to th^ rtRxM fashimiable halls." 

'' Perhaps, ma'am," said one, ^^ we iibsll ^see M to stay within during 
tlie liight-^if wenrre suired ; and if money will do it, we muat beao 
obliged." 

'''Certainly we shall be, if that wUl do it," added his companion, as, 
wldl his itatid, hesmMtKiid his d'^wiiM^en 6tand.ii]{> collar. 

** Your desires shall prcM&ptly be met," spake the lady, in a keiMi' 
^tiidk vdJdB ; *< as I lftt]|»e yoQ will see fit agaiti to cill, if ligreigabte to 
y^' #liSlhes. I will fhake this proposal to yon, whidi I only do when 
gentlemen of pre-ettiifreiloe and standing call." 

Listen to her tempting and clever adjostment : 

** I will call those three aione, with wh6ih I think y6t will be pleased 
atid qniiSkly agree. You can then take you'r choicei, atid judge for 
yourselves." 

*'So do, madam; but w)iat are the rules of your houte," askied 
Hoffihan, '' and how heavy mast be the lump of gold ?" 

'' I will call them : Miss Agnes, first of the three ; Miss HaiMaahi 
the next, and Miss Fanny, the fascinating Fanny." 

"But belbre you go, inform us th^ rules of the houde — the temm 
and the charge." 

'' The rules of tny house, gents, are — during this night ten MksrSf 
ftee from the incidental expenses of champagne. Room, servaats,* fir0 
and light, of course is added." 

'< What is your elmrge for the greatest part of the night ?" adted 
Hoffman, as he played with his white handkerchief. 

"I^orthe greatest portion of the night we charge seven dollars," 
p^romptly re^xmded the lady ; '' and ibr two hours' conversation, five, 
dollarig." ' 

^^ Cheerfully will we comply with year conditions— xiioeey is na 
object to us.^* Thus spoke die pale-iaciBd Hoffinan, whose pants ar0 
stuiibd with cotton r he who, in unsdled kids, prdmenades Broadway 
with an easy assurance; he who Fanny's number now well knows. 



Young man ! let us for a moment reason together. 

if you wish to live,--— livfL then as you should. Or if it is your wil 
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bDg end^yoiir earaest'cbsire^ to die, then leed this craving fire withm : 
indulge olt in setnes of setumal indulgenoe and vice. 

JDM Yk% Aot'say dMt monay to hitn, or, in oth&i words, to tfaetn, 
waB isftko otijoot, QriaWLil ? Cbunt tlie ooM, jroutig man. Unseal the 
tniihftil page 'of ibtQiHy, aUd at^tfae end of «no^iet year survey the 
past : see what is now so fair, and what will then be perishing. 

JU :we iK)Il alipng lifeVwmy, w^ tiie withered ^^e^ of Tifti^ point- 
ing remocsdlearij eiirer ocwaid, we aire told -^t mortals ti^ horn to 
live, to braatiiie; afiid surely born to die. Did you ever contemplate 
«poQ this ? Bid you et^ witness the bitter frmts of wrong-dcnngcitst 
untimely to the >gmuild? Certainty, if ydu have not lived in dark« 
BOSS, tlM«e^ tbaraagfa many a oheokered path, or changing scene of 
onreh^s pHgrtmage, you tove looked tipon. 

. Here comes a cherished son, reared and edttcaltdd to the city ^life^; 
or a lovely daughter, nurtured in the lap of wesdth, and tenderly 
guarded by a parent's care :, yet in one short year, mark what diverse 
Itodne iiMe may bring. Many, such, we behold proiiperous, virtuous 
andhki^py ; and miBiy, we regret to say, who have become, or worse 
than, nothing f One, as he grows to the vigor of manhood, in an un- 
guarded memiienA, is led astray, and is carried swiAly along on iniqui- 
ty's broad current, and is lost ! The daug^er Hves on in blooming 
beauty, her impress tran^fi^rred tb canvas by enduring art. Thirst 
of admiration, or love of dress, she seea other ladies wandering through 
the iffotWs wide ways, bewitehed of men ; the tempter approaches, 
and how oft, alas, to prostitution is she hurled ! 

•Money, that mmn-desire ofAll our strivings, " the root of all evil," 
will elevate man or woman. It will heal the pangs of affliction, and 
clothe iniquity in robes, demolish or create, advance or destroy ; in 
shorty wh^t is truly virtuous to-day, can, by base gold, be rendered 
far otherW^ to-morrow. Forms of ideal beauty, cherished hopes and 
joys, yea*, all hidden charms, — ^these flowers, choice and pure, may, by 
its wand, aiid often are, scattered to the winds of heaven, l&e rose- 
leaves floating down a Myer's tide. 

B«ader, this is so: aUd while you have reason — while you live, 
0tttdy well the deviltry of man. 



Q»ce sfore vetum. we to the soene before us, and note what passed 
within those walls. 

Onwaid toward the door she traversed, it swung open — her feet 
were on the stBim ascending, when, hark ? The bell gives warnmg— 
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she deficends, with her own hand the . bolt is drawn, the inner doo 
opens, and with quiet caution she demands — '^ Who is there ?" Si 
lenoe pervades : again she speaks, " Good evening ; who is there V 
His name is given — ^he enters — ^he is safe. Passing through the hali^ 
in his own presence, she bids the servant ascend the stairs, and Misa ^ 
Catherine inform. 

Within that room, entering, he seats himself beyond the folding 
doors, amid the darkness. Scarcely has he seated himself before also 
enters the young lady, so styled, who bears the name of Miss Cathe- 
rine. Instantly she throws herself into his lap. Decked in a pink, 
low.necked dress, with a sparkling eye and a glancing foot, she then 
bestows her blandishments and charms upon this man of twice twenty 
summers, — whose brow has witnessed the snows of twice twenty win- 
ters ; he who is now a 

BROKER IN WALL-STREET! 

It lies in our power to tell honestly and plainly his name ; btit on 
this ground we shall compromise. Had he not a beautiful daughter, 
a loving wife and companion — forms bearing the Grecian outline of 
feature, then quickly we would herald to the millions the name of him 
who, in plain truth and honest dealing, keeps a young hired girl. In 
this, let all say we act right. Detest us not, gentle reader, for de 
clining now to divulge his name ; but one truth, one proof is dear^ 
if we again meet him in our wanderings, we will address that wife, 
stating that her htishand should he at home. 

But to you, we will say this, and this only. Wander down Wall- 
street, and there you can behold this personage, as a broker, between 
the numbers of ninety-eight and those of twelve. 

We will now pass by him and Miss Catherine, who, a brief period 
later in the evening, can be found within a furnished chamber. 

Be content : once more we will return, to greet the ^' voses and 
lilies," our long expected, long wished-for desire having met with 
prompt solution. We enter, and what do we see ? 

The drama is changed. One vast circle greets the eye. Within 
{hat drawing-room are seated all the " tender smiles of creation," save 
Miss Catherine and her companion. 

Look — survey the scene, and v/onder. Gaze here, gaze there, — 
look yonder; and behold maidens young and huidsome, of every 
form, complexion and stature. 

To the millions we will portray the scene before us. Here were 
rare jewels and priceless gems, enchanting acceasories to female love- 



limw^ attdifdMi' cteMM, ad«aiiiig.'foTraafitiiik>(kb> fiir tte sQulptfiis'« 
chisel, or painter's heaven-born art. Some there were with in^^ 4^9 
Uaek as lavan^s wing, wtth staiiry cQrea ami ooralr U]pm; itpoM^ th^re 
weitt wfaoaa niitea ebcI drass'^besiioka^^svtnaet eighleeiii/' theddT h^jMlLy 
dnuiineafeed with various and^ ta^tdfiil wireaithfir; aom^ wilfeL curl^ a^ 
same with looks in ringicta; and here and thfii6,.ainoRg tiiofte at^AQ* 
live foraw aad IftUfjlaaig eires, oouki be seen some with ^^ dark rpvttd 
shotddewy'' pastinUy lovealnig the sw^ing bust; While all W6.r» 
neatly and fasfateaafliljriittiredy some were nohly dtessed in grps-fibh- 
Noples^ ailks and saiutup; othees in white jat^oaet mttsUsi, orohfiing^ 
aUe velvets/-HaK>n)e with saoiw)^, swttn^like neeka; soibe witih a«CQ% iipi 
natufp's beauteous gwrb, vodlaptuous in their dazzlijig faira9s%' mA 
calculated to stir the emotions of the beholder within his bosonu 

Shall wa go on, or ave'^heaa.&int deiinaalions anfiiei^t ? 

On ward-«-*ope step ie^ilStm, > inrtihihks me h^v yon aaj. Tb0ne^ w 
that- eirolfiy oould be- seen mlrnA* is .now aoh nmctk the TiQ9Ue«-'-4^^b- 
neekad'draBSBa; ako, like shot with whit^. abort' dreasea; ajhoi^s.wi^ 
strings, and light Ftmkok daueing gaiters^ enoiising MreU-f9ffn(M4 b^ 
and ankles, which were, with pains and pride, displayed in aU their 
vaioed foraw. ^ 

But where is pale-faced Hoffman ? Lqc& (^^w^isithat' aBated^be- 
8ideihiiDr-**that yoiingi miasfiwiih rdllitig eyas, and dreaaed in a garb 
of perfect adtttirationt? ' ig lia w virgin masliiiy white as siioW) y^a^ 
whiter than a midnight ghost, which hangs lightly iifiou the tips -^tf 
fasautiflllly. rounded'ihouiiienr^ eivhidndmg a gnto^im foista t 

WkDJ*^whDris/43i|iaBbesid0 Mm?' 

Has dy«siaio<iliw, hevhaK ia.blaok as;lUe •sftqun^clotid of aii«)me«r: 
aoMi crinuson^axe her obiaefts, xnt(wkh^hi»kue thai natuoa^hiiilis wilh 
a: dtriicscyfudBoh-noi att xsan: attai% but -the attifiQiadraoinri iav^kitod aa 
nature's counterfeit. Her neck is like the snowy lilytSndta pride, and 
her voice musical and sweet. 

Ilia Midsi Pantiy: aniav she lifts: Jto jei^BUdl am, the <' Atei* 
Dating: fS^nniQ^ blnahea 

Hoffiifaift is r«aatiad Irpfaari side'c fas aperiifl|,.h0! wbisfKers* ibid' as 
he speaks, not^ hbwi^sc)tipv<dr mashM, faia whoila ominteoaiioe' bears 
die impress ofiA^aiwiiJleaeaai Raitdar^ beliaiw moythds is aaieMd: 
tUs tdi^ 4iraaiaa(^ 

But wtMriaiJa ibe ai^ut4bnh;dfiyaaii|riflttnitm wi^aa waya are hoM 

and fearless, and whose countenance niaiteUift wiih Ae impress of a 

uaJtire-bemSentudtlaii f €%st yourieye diBtetlji o{qx)aita, and among 

mmsf a lovev^a aeati withi chcliir fdtai, in one of which ha taaaatai 
2 
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yoQ will behold him, his feet resting carelessly upon . a rich figured 
ottoman. 

There sit) in warm embraoe, two loving ones. The companion, of 
graceful form, by Stanton's side, is she who is called Miss Aenes. 
Her attire also speaks of striking beauty* A rich figured satin, over 
which was thrown another light dress of virgin lace, enveloped a form 
of great beauty. She, in her ways, we must ccmfess, seemed highly 
accomplished — and in her, youth and loveliness reigned triumphant.. 
'Scarce' eighteen summers, we should deem, had passed over her Gre- 
cian outline of feature, yet even her cheeks seemed not to have been 
untouched by the painter's brush. But when she spoke, her smiti- 
m«its were truly such as would be styled beautiful, touching and 
chaste. 

This fair girl was Miss Agnes Brown. Dashing gay bullion cord 
of gold, and real sables ; heavy chains of gold, and tasselings of varied 
-degree ; heavy diamond bracelets lipon each arm, and countless rings 
upon her fingen ; drops of gold in the earsf-^all these adornments 
seemed to envelope the form of Miss Agnes in a blaze of light. 

Neither Stanton nor Hoffinan had ever before witnessed such a vision 
^ of luxury and beauty as was here presented, since they were born. 
' Here let us change the scene. 

As time rolled on, the door bell had often rung, and many of the 
"masculine kind" sate chatting amid that circle. It is now near 
the hour of ten. 

Hark ! the bell has once again uttered its note of alarm, the door 
maid is at her station. Who enters ? . A young man, whom any woman 
or person looking upon his countenance, and scanning his features, 
would pronounce a most handsome man. In age we should judge hiai 
iP^ar siz-and-twenty, and in the proud habilimengto of fashion he roams 
whither he will. 

Tell us, who is the stranger? 

Mark his ways, his destination. Passing ttirougfa the hall, he enters^ 
and observing his old companion, a young lady who seemed amciously 
waiting for his appearance, he addresses her in an easy tone: 

<< Good evening: ah, Miss Hannah, how do you do ?" 

Seating himself upon the satin-eushioned sofa, he enters into con- 
versation with her : he whom she regards as a constant frigid. He 
is at home : she had expected Mm, and. at last he had arrived. 

Who, who is thir stranger ? 

We regret to tell the tale of shame ; yet in what we speak, we are 
governed alone by the dictates of truth, justice and equity. He is a 
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young man who, after the close of busy day, spends here his hours l^ 
the side of this Miss Hannah. If you wish to know more, enter, if you 
ohoose, a rich and stately structure, and there, as a clerks you may 
behold this personage. And should you still remain unsatisfied, we 
further add, that his name would well comm^ce with an L. 

Reader, what we say, remember, is truly so. 

How can this young man, filling the situation of a mere clerk, af- 
ford to indulge in th^se expensive pleasureis, his pockets filled with 
gold and many a silver dollar ? We asdc fbr information, if he was 
worth a handsome sum, then not a syllable would we utter: no, not 
we ; but persuaded that all is not right, believing that he wanders 
about quite at ease, and quite fiush with some one's money — for can 
it bd his own ? — ^this, and this only, is the reason why we speak. 

Returning, once again, we see them as before described i but the 
attitude of the charming Miss Hannah, seated beside her all in all, is 
well worthy of notice. 

Her head was thicl^ crowned with curls of a raven blackness, 
and her cheeks were as the cheeks of a Hebe. Her dress exceeded 
all others which have been previously portrayed ; for above all others, 
we must confess, it was the lowest in the neck and the shortest. ' We 
speak within bounds when we say, the eye could have greeted one 
half yard, if not more. And what was this attire ? Was it like any 
other that we saw in that group of ladies, — either of shaded silks, 
figured satins, lace, or muslins of virgin whiteness ; or what was it ? 
Nay, it was a sky-blue waist, and a skirt of downy velvet, green and 
shaded, — softest of the softest — with costly French folds, and trimmed 
with that rich gold bullion cord. Over this, kind and gentle reader, 
hung a light chain of gold, — and jewelled were her arms. She smiled 
like a perfect angel, and yet she paints ! Beside that clerk, she sip- 
ped the sparkling wine. 

Let us once more change the scene. 

It is now the hour of midnight. Revelling in a fairy land of the 
imagination, some with that numl^er are, perhaps, buried in dreams — 
to awake, jaded and heavy from a night of dissipation and excess. At 
this period^ of the night ninety odd dollars have been paid. HofiTman 
and Stanton, as two of that number, are now in their glory. Money 
is no object, and champagne suffers ! i y 

Their lineage is good and great. Their parents are slumbering ^^ 

upon their pillows, unconscious how sadly time and means are thus "^ 

nisspent, by those near and dear to their hearts. Perhaps the mothers 

^i these young men, in their dreams might then have had enfolded to 
2# * 
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tjhein by some warniag aiigel, the course of aia wfaicb was dasti^Qgriiig 
the health, eneFvatiog the miDd, and dissipating the weaHh that VM 
^ocuiBulated for a wortlfier pui^K>se---«iid, startled by the viaioo, asrake^ 
murmuriiig, ^' It was but a dieam^" And yet, at midnight, here oouU 
Ihese young men hai^e been found, at number ^< 55" Leonard. 

Here let us close, for it is the '' noon of night/' At the bueaking . 
of the new-bom day^ we will note who departs fnom that foshioQable 
house of fashionable prices. 

At the hour of eleven, thiU broker of WalUstreet departed for.lifi 
own home ! 



/ » 
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To the miUionS; we once more speak. 

With mingled feelings of wonder and antioipatioB) you {idf tised oni 
first Legend, — ^you smiled and read. The dark and gldoipfiy regionil 
of conjecture had been opened to your astonished vision^ the impene- 
trable curtain had been lifted, and the legend;:— the staetuno facts, 
ybu knew ! No suspense, no exciting of the imagination— -no preten- 
sion to " mysteries" which existed only in the aiithor's brain, threw 
their shadows over your brow ; but the street, the bouse aUd its uses- 
all were faithfully depicted to you. 

Our pen — veracious and fearless — wrote to you plain honest truth, 
iti plain honest style. Among those we should term in this, our avo- 
cation, the " double upper ten," or perh«^s we aught to say the '^ dotiblo 
lower ten" — with these we have wandered. 

Then, we had not finished our story. 

When, at the close of that day, we laid dpwn our pen and gathered 
togetlier our notes — we did it, for the midnight had been soubded ironi 
turret to turret throughout the vast cityj that drawing-room was va^ 
6iEint ; those doors locked, bolted and barred ; and the rich drapery: 
beside and arcund those windows trembled nbt to the breath. The 
chandelier had been quenched ; the astral on the mantle} nor th6 solar. 
cm the 9ard-table, gave forth their light ; all was silent, and there #a8 
^Markness visible." 

Within those walls man was eiijoying, ye| committing sii^. 

From time to time the step of the watchman was Wrd withiJtit; 
then another, and another. 
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But there is another step — hark ! — some one ascends. It is too late-^ 
the bell "has been runsN and a person stands at the door 16 seek ad- 
mittance. 

Admittance, did we say, at this dread hour of night ? Yes, it is so ! 
The bell has been sounded once, — ^twice, — ^yea, more. 

Listen ! There is a voice without — ^there is a voice within : " Who 
is there ?" cries the ' lady of the house,' from her chamber window ; 
" Is that you, Fanny ?" 

" Why, it is me," he answers. 

'' But who is ^ me,' and what do you want at my dwelling at this hour 
of the night ? If you are any kind of a gentleman, you would give me 
your name : but away !" 

Down went the window for that night. 

But, kind readei*, who do you think was " me ?" In strict truth 
and purity of motive, we will tell you, be the cost what it may. 

Did you ever stroll through Astor Place ? If you never did, we 
have. ' Did you ever pass, in that short street, a residence stately and 
magnificent ? If you have, or if you have not, — ^let the fact be as it 
may — ^we will tell you who that person was. 

He is a man who stands six feet two inches in his shoes ; his visage 
is stem ; and his form well-proportioned. His name was, and still 
continues to be— -Smith. 

Do you ask me why he stood there, far from his own residence ? 
We will tell you. At the corner of Church and Leonard, had you 
been there at this late juncture, you might have seen a span of fiery 
steeds, attached to a fine carriage, and the reins held in the hands of 
an African servant. From that carriage he had alighted, intending 
to stop for a period, — bidding his man wait for his return : but he wi^ 
beheaded. 

Hearing the voice of Miss Frances Okille from the window, and 
knowing her character and her ways, he insisted upon no entrance ; 
lor she was raging under the power and excitement of sparkling 
liquors. 

His name was Smith : but he returned on the next night — ^he wa« 
then within that structure. 

One thing of course—^ is a married man/ 

Faction s of every tongue make up this hemisphere, — and here, in 
this city, this queen of cities, guilt stalks at noon-day ! Stroll through 
brilliant Broadway, bow to these strangers, these fashionable men with 
mustaches curling on the upper lip, — ^gold-headed oanes in hand,— 
Spanish cloaks lined with rich satin, thrown carelessly over th« 
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shoulder — ^fine cloth upon* the back ; and as strangers it is a difficult 
task to judge,^ — unless you know,-^it is hard work to designate! t# 
point out among these well-dressed strangers,^an honest man from, i 
perfect rascal. 

Extend your walks to the upper portions of the city — ^not too &r up 
but where wealth is seen — and if the truth can be known, how many 
cases will be found among these great men in pants^ and proud in 
feeling, living in great luxury, who know well the path of gamblers ? 

Reader, study well, for this is a wondrous city. Could man know 
truly his fellow man — ^look into his heart and weigh what there should 
be unfolded — ^then might the virtuous and honest rejoice. But now we 
gather roses among thorns, and lilies among weeds : man will ever and 
often — woman, also, will transgress. 

Talk of sending missionaries to enlighten the heathen of the far-ofi 
Isles of the Sea, while here, in this city, there are nightly engaged in 
sinful amusements and pleasures, upwards of twenty thousand mortals! 

Here weigh the extent of iniquity — here count the cost. 

But look : express not again that long-expected wish, for it has come . 
The morning has dawned, and sodn the effulgent light of the ' god ol 
day' will diffuse his beneficence over hill-top, valley, and spire. Upoft 
those steps, again we will take our sentry. 

The inmates are about to leave. The student, the clerk, the revel 
lers, will soon take their departure. Listen, watch, and mark theii 
jpaanner as they steal away from the night's debauch. 

As the new-born day dawns in the eastern horizon, the portal of thar. 
house swung open, and out came persons, parting with varied con 
verse. 

Within that door stood Miss Agnes Brown, whose mother resides up 
town. Her attire— modesty forbids a description here. She bade 
^adieu to. her compfinion, and then returned. 

Then came out a man of bold and fearless demeanor, who bore the 
impress of either a quack or pettifogger — ^which, we cannot say ; but 
his name we know is — ^B man. By the hand he parted with Miss 
Emma Woods, whose countenance and air bespoke her French, and 
such a girl she was. Neat in appearance, she ofjten has been chanted 
as a delightful charmer. 

But where was the clerk of that stately structure ? Follow me to 
a front chamber within those walls of brick, and there you may behold 
ium about to take leave of his kind companion, whose name is Miss 
Hannah Moss. 

" Husband," said she,— for she had been bade by him repeatedly 
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tlmis to afldre$)5 hhtt^— ^' ^en Vill 3rbu call again, ot what eveiiing 
shall I ^p66t you 1'* 

"IVlieh it is ifidst cbnvebittrt for ine to leave/* was the v^\y of her 
dear. 

*' Ifes Ned (JfiHed vety lately to Miss Lyons* ?** askeJd lihe, as a 
sibile clihie upon hel* features. 

^' What do you say t to SHza Ciaden, do 3rou meanr* 

*' WeH, I doh*t liiean nothing else. But, oh ! wont Mary Ann riddle 
off the gospel to liim die next oppottunity f '^ said this Miss Hannah 
Moss. 

'* Why, Hannah, what has he done to oflfend her!" 

She spake : '^^He niadb Eliza a present of three pairs of pure white 
kid gloves, a costly steel bead purse, and more than that, went wftb 
her to the Tabernacle the other evening." 

" Tell tbat to marines,*' said the young clerk. " Do you mean td 
say that Ned waited upon Miss Caden to the Tabernacle ? — ^that wont 
go down." 

" Sam, I swear he did, for Eliza told me so. But if yoii are going, 
1*11 tell you what I want. To-morrow evening T want you to send me, 
flrom the store, several fancy articles. Here is a list of them on tfai* 
bit of paper ; take it, and don*t open it before you leave," said the 
miss, as she descehded the stairs with him. 

He took the paper, and* placing it In his vest, bade her adieu— say- 
ing that when he 'should call again, he Would send a note previously. 

Onward slept many, for they had hO companions during the night. 
Of these, there was the Miss of the Wali-street broker, Catherine 
Hyery, who parted at the hour of eleven. Also wrapt in oblivion** 
sleep were Miss Josephine, Miss Harriet, andthe tall, " humpbackish" 
Margaret. Onward still slept the fair Matilda Pinteux, and saucy 
Mary Ann ; — these, with Miss Elizabeth, were there wandering at 
random in their dreams. 

But where are Hofiman and Stanton ? 

In a furnished chamber are they, drinking champagne ; and they 
are to remain till after breakfitst, such being the desire of their " ladies," 
or companions. 

But there comes another question, whispered in our ear — " Whei^ 
hi the occupant of the house, Miss Prances Okille ? — ^and does she re- 
pose there alone ?'' 

Reader, I will tell you as it is, and as you yourself cah find to-day 
by the same investigation. She has a companion. 

Who; yotf a^k, is that compainlon *• 
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Justice bids us speak, and to this reasonable question an answer not 
deny. Although it has cost some time, yet with accuracy the fact we 
have obtained — ^not by others, but by our own lips. He is a worthless 
man, a gambler by profession. His stature is i^hort, his whiskers 
sandy : and his name — he lives up town — is James B ket. He is a 
gambler, and she is a dissipated woman. 

Reader, we have a question to ask of you, and it is simple and pure : 
Do you believe that, iurthiit room of luxury and Bride, there hangs 
upon the wall in a h^vjr f^Afe, the ^rttah of out Saviour— of Joseph 
and Mary, and others of the same spotless character ? Yes, this is so ! 
There also hangs in a heavy gilt ^me, a portrait of the size of life, 
an impartial likeness, of her i^racious Majesty, Queen Victoria. 



Thus far have we faithfully fulfilled our task. Here have you seen 
one of these splendid haunts of viooi where, night after night, the vo- 
taries of sin inaulge in their di&igusting oigies-^here, before God and 
naan, wliere the fresh young " buds of promise" are blighted, and 
misery and distraction follow ! 

'ithink, reader, upoH these pictures ; survey these ways which lead 
to death ; contemplate the loss of character, health and substaiK^ ; 
CQunt the cost, and be wise. We write not merely for idle talk, but 
for the understanding of all — from a desire to dp good — to promote the 
ends of Truth, Justice, Equity, Humanity and Right. 

Believing that the foot will not say to the hand : *^ I have no nl^C^d 
of thee," we tere paqse for a moment, that we may rest ; that ere 
the reader enters upon the aext thrillii^ Legend, he may *^ mark, 
learn and inwardly digest." 
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There are mysteries— heart-thrilling mysteries in this great city. 

But at this crisis, when the imagination soars high, when conjee- 
ures are added to conjectures, and scene to scene, man's desires and 
Irishes are many. He smiled in his heart as he perused our previous 
Legends, and thanked Heaven that one fearless and veracious pen, 
wielded by one who knew with what he had to deal, had been enlisted 
to expose secret iniquity. Truth had been uttered and demonstratedi 
and facts, glowing and truthful, portrayed to his understanding. 

Reader, we are about to open to you a new scene. 

That gala-day in New York, which seemed to upheave and empty 
iafto the public thoroughfares almost countless thousands of our popu- 
lation — the day of the arrival and reception of the great Statesman, 
Henry Clay, you all remember. 

It was a morning of serene beauty. Not a cloud obscured the bright 
flky, or hardly a breath ruffled old Neptune's brow. Blue was the 
expanse above, and a morning of blooming pride it was. 

The display on that day we will pass by. 

But on that evening, reader,— on that very evening— occurrences 
look place, the recital of which will arrest your attention. 

You all can recall to mind — ^you who were here— the almost spring- 
like loveliness of that evening. When the sun had sunk below the 

Western horizon, when twilight brought her shadowy tints, and the 
canopy above unlocked her vaults, disclosing the myriads of stars 

coursing their way through the azure depths — ^the scene was majestic, 
sublime. The hum and bustle of the city was still mighty, and the 
4»t^eets thronged with pedestrians and carriages. 

Before No. ' 50' Leonard-street we, at an early hour, stood. 
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Our lasl Legend was founded upon the house nearlj opposite, but 
Iraving no connection with this. Why we speak of this is, because it 
is next in rank in the "oracles of this profession." There are many 
who regard this house as greatly superior to the other ; yet in struc- 
ture they are alike, and in furnishing much the same. 

It was now^ by our watch, some past the hour of seven. The 
crowd which moved by us, as we passed down Leonard-street, was on 
this evening quite numerous: Most of those moving toward Broadway 
were women. Some left their residences above and some below. The 
ffinlc silk bonnet, the display of silks and satins were conspicuous among 
those passers-by ; and the low humming of some &vorite tun<e might 
also have been heard. Reaching Broadway they mostly turned dowa 
that brilliant thoroughfare. 

From time to time, there wandered down Leonard-street many men 
who stand high in the estimation of the public, and possessing also a 
good opinion of themselves. Dressed in the habiliments of fashion, 
with kids and cane, they pass along at a moderate pace. 

But what is it that seems so earnestly to attract the attention of these 
men ? As they draw near the house above-named, their steps move 
more slowly, and their eyes are turned intently upon its structure. Not 
a sound, however, could be heard within, nor a light seen, save that 
of the hall lamp, whose feeble rays, reflected through the window over. 
the door, fell upon the pavement without. 

One, as he passes, speaks to his chum : " I am almost a mind to call 
and ask if Miss Eliza is in." But their hearts'fail them, and they pass 
on. Still others approach, with the same measured steps, and the 
same structure engages their attention. 

Reader, those within are not of that class who wander through the 
streets, anxiously seeking the company of men — ^nay, these, belonging 
to what is termed superior " fashionable houses," go not into the pub- 
lie ways, at night, to receive their wish, but dressed in elegant attire, 
seat themselves and await the arrival of those who seek their society 
and conversation. * 

Hark ! the rumbling of a carriage is heard : see, it approaches this 
way. The door of this house is seen to open — ^we mean the inner-^ 
and the green blinds are turned by a female hand. Upon the door is 
placed a narrow plate, bearing upon it the name of — Mrs. Ltok. 

" That must be he — anyhow, I hope so," said the door-maid to an- 
other within. 

But mark the progress of that carriage. It has crossed Church- 
street, and is now very near«us. The steeds are walking. 
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^vb |ieaf%' but k is net «6iiiiflg iiere, I Aoafi tfaiiik/' agaiii imiisrit^d 
tlie docorjiiiaid, as Isiie gassed with watehftil (Bagerheas between the 
ifH^Mrw green slats. < 

''No, it is not," tnunkiinrfedlier companion, n tlie carriage drew up' 
before No. ' 55/ ^ reeideiioe of Mies Frances/ OiLlHe. ' 

fleader^ iet iis see #ho cofnes in that car rvage. Gtt>eamg tke street 
we ebierVe the driver 'descend from his throne, aiid open the d<k>r of 
hit ▼^tofe. imiAediatelj diere steps from wi^iin a youngs ladj-il^kd- 
wdtiian, nektfy dres^ed^ who ascends tiie stoop lind t6ticheB the kaob> 
dike l>eli. Tke h^skman tak^ frotii ^b bok a sn^ll russet tndik; 
tiflld cenVe^Ts it to the hali, tv^here he rciceiVesi from a neat steel beaded 
fmee't m reoom^se for his lalbor. The do6r is closed^ thd cardagh 
moves on toward Broadway, and all is silent. 

Who is thUt llHly ? — is a qne^tibn which Batvrally presents itself ta 
the c«riocib nmid. 

film dibys aftev^ by a well;.devised jplan^ this question niras by lar 
solved. We w^fre told with aoGtsraey that she was a '' new comer"*— 
eHe ^ho, in consequence of a milMrtep^ was now obliged to follow this 
^^f0BLtkm, druinhierlted by her paireiits for ever and fbr ever. Sh^ waa 
dft^cted, mtd now she had anived. Of honest par^i^, v&odeti and 
Mi^stffitfing in deportment, hei* fate haid been sealed. Bj a youag 
Mt^late, in Yt\e College, she had been seduced ; and nb#, iHUi 
blight and ruin upon her young and loving heart, see her in a den of 
iikne ! And he, the caiise— ^his ana, hb promises, Us guUt had not 
iMm told : ttot to h4r payents, but to him only, had she spoken. Th^ 
ISM^ not het transgr^sion. Yes, within the precincts of Yale Col- 
lege can this man now be found. 

Bnt wbein the story of her wrongs was told, it was here. TherCi 
tfft» ibared h>hn, for his Southern blood, when rou^ed^ was mighty : but 
h^t^e; by a w^ll-devised plan, well worth the speculadons of a; '' P!htl»- 
dibliillila lawyer," the truth wms elicited. 

Wlsfther she had ded, her parents knew not. Her namfe was tM % 
but whether it was her legitimate name is more than Ire can justly 
mey. the ofte hy which slw called ixeraelf ^as Biishneil. Of her we 
flMH tip^ ttmre hereafter. 

• Reiki^lbg mir to ikve opposite lesidetoe^ upon tiie riifrrow sideWdlk^ 
with ^Id^ arn^, again we tttmd. 

• Pj^sbt^ Who tfsbeMi the stqua irid Tkn^ the Ml hhit a youag^ ma^ 
neatly dressed. The servant's voice is heard : 

^ Whb is «h¥r V 
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** A penno ^k0 widioB ^ see the lady oi |b# bftm/' |fW ^ 
prompt reply. 

The door opens, and the gervaat hidahim enteiy ma4.W#^ ¥^tip the 
drawing-room. But iu a olear voice he. said : 

*' I will remain in the Ml**-! wish ta see her privAt0l3f/' 

The servant b^tooks at the parlor dooFr^he reaewa^wlHWi.tke 4$|^ 
is opened, he speaks : 

^i Mrs. Lyon, here's a gentleman at the door who wislM^ U> ffipak 
to you privately." 

hi answe/ to this summons, a tall^ sleadsjr. woman makes Wir afipaar- 
^Doe. BkB loohs as sdber as, ever the iaundrfc^i Jefie]:sQn did, 994; 1m^ 
age seems that ^^ thir^^eight or forpy. Bidding bm melojCHHi^ ^ 
following conversation ensued : 

" Am I addressing Mrs. Lyon at this time ?" said the young man. 

" You are, sir," was the prompt reply. 

He held out his hand, and while pkoed in bars x^o^jri^e^ : '' { (yive 
calied this eveaing, not onl^ on my ofwn hehidft hut o£ threp of ^ 
classmates, for the purpose of asking: you if jm oaidd ai^cQP|^P)o<|^ 
them) on the ensuing. Saturday eveniag, with private ^SQom^ apd Udi^^t" 

<< CeHainly, sir, with all pleasure. At what hour d^ t^ey l^if|h 
rooms I*' said she. 

^^ Thai is mors than I can say, whether, early or late,'^ r^epUe^^e 
yming collegiate. 

" But that matters not^^' rejoined the lady ; ''I will rieqeryie tto^e 
of my rooms on that evening, and three of my ladles ; Md it M^AU |^ 
immaterial whether they deeiii it pioper to.call a| an«iarly jt$Miir^ M^. 
You can inform your fneadli.this ; but walk into the pi^^r wd;take 
a seal.' 

He entered where he nev^r had been. hefiKfe, and thfp I)9^Ujpp^*^e 
conversation. 

" How many ladies have you at present ?" 

** Rising of twenty,'- ^aswiared Mora. Lyj>n* 

He rose ; stating, as he held his cap in hand, tbat Gi|cwmiK>Ws 
obliged him to return, when he ;waa iat^trcupted by her : 

*< On what evening did you say they wished to baU CQDJirefyiatifin ?" 

<< During the nigk^ on Saturday," he teflti^ ; ^^ and «hw}d thf^y 
decline, they ^ill send a note previous to tliaittiina.'^ 

^ I suppose th&jr knovr the charges of the.hQus0» if tbisy have been 
here, which I expect they have-^fiir thaea ai»i a great number of the 
students from the Univeratl]r aad Colk^ that visit here,'' md 
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Lyon, in xHir hearingi as we were seated in a thoiough satin-oushioned 
chair, beside the folding doors. 

"Perhaps it would be well to state your charge for the three, in- 
cluding liquors,'^ said the clear-headed student, in a firm voice. 

" Including all, with wines and champagne, I shall charge them 
each, for the night, twelve dollars. — ^But what college are you at ?'* 
asked the lady of No. * 50.' 

His reply was : " At the Columbia College, below," and bidding 
her good evening, he parted with her at the door. 

She returned.*' While seated there, we informed her that, anxiously 
on that evening, we expected one of her, as well as our, constant com. 
panicms. His name was given, but to her we were a perfect stranger. 






Shall we describe the enchanting attractions within this dwelling V 
In doing so, we would ask you to bear in mind the manner in which 
we portrayed the drawing-rooms of the structure nearly opposite. 
With that, this nearly corresponds. The folding-iloors were opened 
wide : divans, ottomans, lovers' seats, recesses, hug^ magnificent 
sofas, Brussels' fair carpeting, a mighty chandelier, astral and solar 
lamps, chairs of satin, soflly cushioned, mantles of marble, and costly 
. mirrors — ^these were to be seen. Beyond the folding-doors, a similar 
aspect greeted the eye. It was furnished the same, and at its ex- 
tremity stood, within the hard-finished wall, a mirror long and narrow. 
In this room sate many " tender smiles," dressed for the evening. 

There came forth a young Miss, short in stature, and very youthful 
in looks. Her dress was short, and she wore, like girls of fourteen or 
fifteen, lengthy white pantelets. ^e passed on, and seated herself \ 

upon a sofa — we are sure she could not be over fifteen, though in fea- 
tures quite handsome. 

How came that young girl here— *-and why she is here, in this house 
^ of sin, is a question. 

Liisten, and we will strictly inform you. 

Some time past, at her parent's residence, she became " miffed " 
with her mother, whcmi, we understood her, follows this same btisiness. 
Only think, that a young girl of so tender an age, just budding into 
womanhood, should thus be led to destructi(m ; that the fresh, warm 
blood of life should be tainled, the flower crushed in its early blo<nn, 
- the lamp of existence quenched at its queuing dawn! \ 

Through some quarrel with her parent, she became dissatisfied with 
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' and ran away from her ; and is now sheltered by Mrs. Sarah Lyon, 
No. 50 Leonardo-street : we mean the very lady who once kept "^ 
house of the same degree — ^if she does not now — in Duane-street, I^b; 
' 136, if we mistake not. 

But what is this girl's name, is another question. 
From Albany, we believe, she eloped— came down the Hudson, 
sought this woman, and is now called Matilda Pinteux. Whether this 
is her real name we are unable now to answer, for the reason that we 
do not know. 



Oh, reader !-^if it is your determination to follow us through the 
many checkered paths that it will be our purpose to walk, you will 
have rievealed to yoo a knowledge of things done in this great city", 
that you never knew, and little dreamed of before. For the truth of 
' what has been said, seek these paths, and see if they have not so ftr 
been portrayed correctly, and with an impartial hand. 

Consider, then, the circumstance we have just related to you ; bring 
it home to your bpsom — ^think of your own sister. Bring it to your 
own fire-side; say to her — ^whom you djeem pure in heart as she is 
lovely in person — ^**seek the company that you choose;" and then, 
unknown to you, let her leave that home, and bring up in one of these 
dens of pollution, where she becomes the plaything of gamblers, ras- 
cals, lawyers, " pious people,'* " innocent youths," — ^infected with 
loathsome diseases, aggravated by charlatans in medicine^what would 
be your thoughts, your feelings ) Would you smile with indifference 
at her fate, or would the burning tears of anguish roll dowl:!hg^o)r 
oheeks? 

Reflect well upon this — reason as you ought, and abhor these 
plague-spots upon the fair &ce of society. 



It is now eight o'clock : you can hear the chimes of the distant betls 
proclaiming the hour. 

Let us pass through the hall, and exit for a brief period. Descend 
ing the steps, we behold, before us, and in fron^t of the house, a car 
Tiage, which has but that moment drawn up. Its elegant style, and 
shining surface, life clear glass, bespeak the quality of its occupants ; 
the Vermont greys, in their rich trappings, spi^eak also of mettle and 
high breeding. 

The coachman is well dressed, and like his predecessor, gloves and 
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m^jttiil buttpns set off his pejrsou. Up 4^^si^en^spQjifCi his sia^i IjIW^hflf - 
Ufj^s to opeil the dpot of th^ c^rrii^g^. 

We will pQ^s3 on a little dis^pce frppa the atep?» 

The door of the house still remains unopened, but tl^e " mj^j^ " ^^If^^ 
with his hand upon the Ifijipb. He.i^ seen to lift hijs Soger, iy.hioh^f^ins 
• to be a sign to the dopr-maid, asjl^ing. if th^ way is clear anjiii ij^J* 
Tho3j5 in the C9,rr,iage wbi&pej; tp him : 

" Fred, ftp there maiiy passing to a^ frp ?" 

"There are one or two coming from toward West Brqadwia^f; bl^t 
they will soon go by,'* was the old butler's answer. 

" Tell me when all is clear, and give her the sign." 

A oMmoeiit or two eiapoed^ when astonishing ludk showered' upon 
iimvBtrMbB coast Wiui^ideptr. The door, is instaoidy swung open, aod a 
.young vc^n^ neady dBesaed, wi& b)»ak hair and nioustachas, madaids 
qiikik appearance. 

* But, Uien, hark f^-^ene aUghts a youag lady, as highly andigaudily 
dressed as an aotiXAS ai the. Italian Op^a. She has no boiinel os hat 
upon her h^d, but oyer her fai^e i& thronhi a veil. Lifting her dre&i 
above the st^, she hastily enters. Yet still another lady, similarfy 
atlii^d in l%ht silk and v&ly and anothor young man^ leave the oariiage 
and eater. > 

" Drive ot^ Fxed» and he here at hal^paat nine/' he whispera in a 
low tone, as he asceoids th|e steps. ^ 

They a)te safe within a chamber by themselves ; but who can tii^ 
be» and what are they here for ? Why are thfiy not hastening to the 
Ball, and preparing to take their placea upon the ball-room floor-^for 
Ikaf, is their destination ? Why not ihere^ instead of being here^**-aaKi 
TOT what ? Ay, this is a question strange and unaccountable to ua^^— 
it is a problem we cannot solves 

Do you not know the suspicion that wiH fecce itself vipotEt thenijiuiff 
To this we can only say, that on pleasant days we behold often the 
identical establishment prancing up and down Broadway. This is all 
ve c;^n tpjly; tell. 

One hour and a half rolled away, at the expiraj^ qf\ wj>i^:t^^(^. 
yant was fejithful to hijs nff^^tc(r— Ijp stop^ w^b ci|./3r4(>lg^ tjbie^, They 
were repdy, and i^fle^ di|e 9a|«j^ipnt,hey.i/j^?p f^fftp^f^^^d, u^|^i;tM9l 
aiid unnoticed, within t^f^t carriage. Tpv^B^s, ^qf^^pj^, ^ 9^xf^ 
Pf^fe, it i?ped. 

Thatq^mBg0 we haye seen in W9^w.Qf\y Biagf ? 

It is now near the hour o]f ten'; the crowd in Broad w|^y,f^]f|^^j ti|e 
travellers through Leonard-street are not so numeromi. 
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Before these steps we will still continue to stand. 

Casting your eye toward West Broadway, the next building which 
you behold is an office. Upon its outer walls you may r^ad in large 
letters, as you pass : " Fifth District Police." Within it, and around 
stand the M . Ps. upon duty. 

This house of Mrs. Sarah Lyon, we will now re-enter. As we 
enter the drawing room — so styled— our eyes behold views empliatic 
and enchanting. Upon a narrow sofa sits the slender elm. Miss Ma- 
4tilda Pinteux, and by her side a young man far short of twenty. 

But here comes the fascinating French girl, the rich folds of whose 
«atin dress set off her figure in fine proportion. Some say she is 
Ihe ^* queenly willow " of the house, others admire her because of her 
Preach style of beauty, — and truly, in her ways, she is quite " alarm- 
ing.'' This is the one whom, we mentioned before— Miss Elizabetii 
•Oaden, but whom we then erroneously called Eliza. But listen to that 
joung Matilda Pinteux. 

" Dear, I stand ready to accompany you," she says to the young 
companion seated by her side. 

He replied in the affirmative, and arm in arm, they made theii* exit. 

Within this room, what a grand, sight greets the eye. Out of the 
whole number of inmates, are here seated fifteen young females^ dressed 
in varied attire. At the sides of many of them are seated male com- 
panions. The style and manner of dress of these girls is well wonh 
remarking. Among them could be seen pale dun colored poult de soie ; 
pale sea-green Italian silk i^ plum-colored and blue ; pink areophene, 
A-double jupe ; shot Italian silk, and dark emerald velvet. There could 
be seen upon many of these females dresses which must have cos' 
large sums, while some were cbmparatively plain. Also, what is now 
much the fashion, silk tissue, drapery, <Sce., could be seen among them. 
• But there eftters a short girl, rather handsome, her head crowned 
with curls. Her name is Miss Louisa Hamilton. 

" Miss Louisa — Mr. M 1," said the lady of the house, -as the gir) 
entered. 

" I think, Horace, I shall permit you to hold conversation with thib 
voung Miss," she also added ; when Horace M 1, a young man who 
often frequents this place, seated himself beside her, and entered into 
conversation. 

By the side of another young female sat a married man, whost^ 
character stands in- the world quite free from repioach. But this 
married man we have often found roaming through these streets, a fvi^^ 
quent visitor to thes^ fashionable dens of infamy — for such they truly 
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are. He was there^ seated beside oae ^hose dtese reminded you of a 
o^rteia past fastnon, viz : kw-neeked and short. Aroond her WBJSt, 
of pink daiaise, restod his hand and arm. There, in laughing coa- 
titfrsation, «i^ he. 

Do you ask us who is this maryied man ? 

In answering this que^ion, we oamiot, as an individual, jpefrain 
from eacpressing our r^ret that an imperative duty develtes such a 
responsibility upon as. But we stand before the millions to inculcate 
virtue a»d condenm viee. Tfee author, as an infiividaal, has vowed to 
talce upon himself a <kily which few have ^rourage to assume— to enter 
the foroad ti«dc of power, and an»d ^e haunts of tniqnity in hig!i 
places, to drag to the light of day 4he evil practices of respectable and 
wealthy sinners. Upon our ctmacience, and before God, we s^H re- 
cite, in these Legends, only the TruHi. It Is our^ purpose and duty to 
oipen the eyes of the 4nillions-*>to pemove from their dimmed vision the 
curtain which conceals th^ places where " sin abounds ^ — to telHhetn 
what, at this very jmicture of time, is -dcme wltMn this city. 

Reader, blush not at' the truthful scenes whiph we shall portuty to 
you in these pages. 

Hew, by the side of Miss Mary fillk, «ate a married man by the 
pame of Walter S lye, Esq. Until the hour of eleven, yea, past 
that hour, he was •'somewhere " within that house. 

Upon a divan was seated a person who is now, and was then, a clerk 
in the largest wholesale store of dry goods that oan be found thitmgh- 
out Liberty-street. He is fast becoming acquainted with the ^mbltir's 
tracks, for he has gambled, and that too, not a thousand paces from 
Park Place. He deals in some one's funds, of which he appears to 
have quite plenty ; and from time to time, within the past eight months, 
in this gambling house he has ej^en been, and often delving into that 
detested sin. 

We say that, he is a clerk, of what rank we Icnow not; but under 
this formality he oomes. We say that he is in Liberty-street, and 
that, night after night, he roartis where he ought not. 

The question is — Who is this stranger ? 

To this we Answer : He is a young man of some four-and-twenty, 
whose employers are importers, who think him of a trustworthy char, 
acter. They know not that in the depths of siiThe nightly wanders — 
nay, nor his parents. Here on this evening, he was once more seen, 
where he had often been before, seated by the side of a girl ; while 
his employers, perhaps, were, unknown to themselves, supplying silks, 
satins, kid gloves, and in one word — money. 
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The questipn still remains — Who was this stranger ? 

Was he ever seen to pass down Broadway until he reached the 
Odeon, and then entei>^-not in that public entranoe— but, turning the 
corner, enter a narrow door in the rear ? Yes, reader, -ofien in Pin ' 
teaux's he has been seen; where also many more of the '^ isRiocent 
&brics" can, and siiall, in future story*be named, and their condition 
in society. Above all this, the display of ^' model artistes'^ which in 
this wise, ealighteaed ag^e, in this middle of the ninete^ith century,, 
have been there exhibited, at the Odeon, is full enough to condemn its 
character, — if it had one previously. 

Beader, the question is still un^nswered^— Who is the stranger ? 

Has he ever been, seen in the various dens of infamy thioughout 
this city, from " Bowling Green to Union Park ?" Ha« he ever won 
a $100 note, and has he ever lost a pile of three times three Mie 
amount ? Has he ever been seen with an innocent female at church 
bn a Sunday evening ? — yes, often. Has he ever been seen in deep 
meditation, even at the table of festivity — ^seemingly absorbed in de- 
vising plans and schemes ior the future, or in contrivkig ways, bj a 
concerted plot, to make his hundreds f while, at the same time, so 
deep was his absence of mind, making his meal wholly upon that ar. 
ticl« of diet which ^rst his hand toiiehed : if a cake, entirely apoa' 
that, — a supper or meal of nothing else ; if potatoes, nothing but -pota* 
toes would he eat at that meal, if he in this mood happened to he : yet 
r^arded by others as thou^ solely intent upon useful, or busiaeaB 
matters, science or literature ? Yea, oiben in this mtood has he heea 
seen. 

Tell us — tell us— Who is the stranger ? 

In aissw^ring this we are governed by more than one impulse— iqr 
motives honest and pure. Gambiing, oear Park Place, he is tbero 
aiidressed by the name of N x<m, Strdlling through these faahiooable 
houses of pleasure and dissipation — ihere, on that night, he was ac*. 
costed by a girl who called him by another aame-^-G rsoa. This, 
then, is the name by which he was ksown there ; but whether the fiar 
mer or latter is the true one may be a sublet of dispute. But, as &r. 
as we know he is styled, or at least Ims bees in our hearing, as-— 
Frank* £ son. 

Of him, we shall, hereafter, have more to say. 

Returning once more to the scene before us, we still find vice m her 
most attractive garb. 

Who is she — who is that tall, and quite robust- looking girl, who hi 
seen drinking champagne with a young man, to us unknown ? She ia 
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one whose parents we know well, and for whose anguished hearts we 
feel deeply. At this house she is styled justly — Mary Yates. 

Reader, what is this life without the light of Truth ? 

Who is he, seated beside a young girl by the name of Miss Louisa, 
Dutch in her ways ? ft is a man who keeps a drug store in Broadway. 

Who is she—or in other words, who are they who occupy near the 
folding- doors, two satin sofa cushioned chairs, the man being much 
handsomer than the woman ? She is a young girl, quite short in 
stature — Miss Anna Morris : her companion, seated beside her, who 
frequently visits there, is James B ham. 

Within Chatham Square live the parents of a young girl who to-day 
can be found inside these walls. She is a Jewess, and her name ia 
chanted as Miss Clara. 

Let us change the subject once more. 



Justice cannot be done in portraying the scenes of this house. As 
an individual, we do implore the millions of this earth, the five hundred 
thousand mortals of this city and suburbs, this '^ Western queen of 
cities,'' to ask themselves and each other: Can nothing be done lo save 
the rising generation? 

Before God, all good men should protest against this state of things. 
We protest against it in the name of justice, of humanity, and in the 
name of Him who rules the spheres, and guides the planets in their 
course. In the name of our common country and its noble institu- 
tions — which are fast heing undermined by immorality and vice — ^we 
ask, where are the guardians of the public weal, the conservators of 
the public morals ? In the name of common sense, what are our Mayoi 
and Corporation doing to lessen the evils which are sweeping like a 
flood throughout the bounds of our city ? 

Recal to mind the time when that firm advocate of morality occu- 
pied the Mayor's chair, and ask yourselves if these " night walkers," — 
the^e young females, were seen to crowd the great thoroughfares, by 
fiight) a.^ now they do, setting at defiance the authorities and treating 
its pol3c6 with scorn ? Bring back the time when James Harper held 
the reins cf tho city government, and witness the measures which, as 
a. wise magistrate, he enforced for the suppression of this crying sin. 

Where is 'hx re a city so tenacious in evil, so abounding in crime, 
as the gre;iti v^ropolis of New York ? Yet if a man dare to speak 
.boloiy — dare -i e^jpose in all their truthful deformity, the vices and 
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corruptions of society — his life is scarcely safe. Talk of refinement, 
of civilization, of private or public virtue — ^yea, above all, that this is 
an ." age of improvement." Is it not enough to cause the Christian 
and philanthropist to weep for the perpetuity of our liberties, when 
they see the flood-gates of corruption and crime opened and inundating 
the land? 
, Reader, let us draw a familiar comparison. 

Turn your eyes toward Boston, the metropolis of New England, tlvB 
land of our fathers, whence are many of our people and magistrates : 
how stands she in this respect ? Listen, while we demonstrate to you 
the fact. 

In that city laws are laws ; not made to be a mockery, a farce, but 
to be enforced and obeyed : not made for the few, but for the welfare 
of the people. There the Mayor and police know their duty and per** 
form it faithfully. For order, safety and good government, how wor- 
thily does Boston set an example to New Yprk ! To break up houses 
of prostitution, and bring to light the names of those who visit them ; 
arrest all prostitutes found in the public ways, and bring to justice 
those who keep places of sin ; remove all disreputable or disorderly 
persons, of either sex, from the places of amusement — theatres, mu- 
seums, &c.*;— arrest every violator of the laws, who by profanity, in- 
decency, or otherwise, becomes a disturber of the morals and peace 
of the city — these are some of the fruits of that wise and efficient sys- 
tem, ^hich gives to Boston so great and enviable a pre-eminence over • 
this and other large cities of our country. Need we further draw the 
contrast ? 

What New York is, or the full extent of its deviltry, you but im ' 

perfectly know. 

Selden <Ss Carlton, Meadows <Ss Livingston, Lawrence & Co. threaten 
to ring Ned Buntline's nose — and for what ? Because he has pec- 
formed one pious, honest act — :he has told the truth : because, like the ^ 
Good Samaritan, he has poured '^ oil and wine into their bruises ;'* 
judged righteous judgment, and scaled the walls of their corruptions 
and iniquity. But why do they threaten and reproach ? What more 
do they ask ? Place these men in a court of law, where their worldly 
interests were in jeopardy, and let Mr. Buntline be called to the stand ^ 
to testify on oath as a principal witness in their behalf, and by his 
honest, truthful testimony save theih thousands, and how well w^uld 
an end as it regarded him ! 

Thanks to you, Mr. B. for telling one vivid truth. 

Yet, because he has told this truth, they are. cursing him, and all 
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Others who dare deride their power, and utter to the world imparlw' 
statements — and why do they this ? Id a word, reader; because in 
'behalf of virtue and morals, the Trtith has been fearlessly spoken- 

But shall all who speak truly what great evils are done in oar midst 
by those who fill high places, worship mammon and all angodliness on 
week days, and sit in richly cushioned pews in splendid churches on 
Sundays — shall those who thus expose hypocrisy and crime be hunted 
down and' sacrificed for daring to ulter the Truth ? 

The author of these Legends has previously expressed what was 
bis purpose, his motives, and under what flag he floated, in the per- 
formance of the arduous lask which an impartial public duty had im- 
'posed upon him, in depicting the appalling scenes which lie hid be 
Death and beyond the view of the masses of the people. Guided by sa 
honest purpose, governed by Tni'h, and guarded by the Law, he 
spSaks — he writes. As the counsellor pleads in behalf of his client — 
as the divine in behalf of the precepts of our holy religion — as the 
physician exerts his utmost skill for the recovery of h^ patient : ao do 
we guide this pen to show guilt, to remove the mantle which hides the 
oorruption of indie idifals from the public gaze, to prove to all that " To 
be truly great is to be good." For tliese we labor. 

Dare any one deride or threaten, or us impeach, when truth is 
^K>ken ? Let any one attempt to counterpoise the scaled of even and 
exact justice, and we promise that his character and acts for the 
past year shall be told ; we will add fact upon fact to what v^e have 
already stated. 

Dare any one harbor the unjust thought, that in these Legends, 
fklsehood, fraud and corruption shell be sold in the market to the 
highest bidder — that here, upon these pages, Bcenes shall be portrayed, 
houses of disrepute made known, woman and her paramour's name ' 
ealleddiiferentfVom what they are known by ? No, tbis shall never b»! 

What we state in these pages, was so, " in truth and 'sobemessi" 



Within that room — again retumtng to our desoripticw 
maiaiTe card-table, around whioh are seated six young giris aod six 
yoiHig men. Uponit lays a paok of cards^ and nUo thfiie st««ls a 
wlyr lamp, and goblets. The dards ars soon in motion,— but wbo, 
within that circle, do we know ?' 

The three first young girls are quite "humbly," — quite so in fea- 
Inres. Two of them, however, are dressed in whits. The three are 
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these : Miss Mary Parker, Miss Henrietta, and Miss Jane Stuart. The 
other three girls are Miss Eliza Small, who is remarkable for hight. 
Miss Caroline Peck, and Miss Mary Porter, both quite handsome* 
These constitute the six young girls who are there dealing out vice, 
profanity, and wickedness. 

But there enters from her chamber one more — Miss Anna, another 
of that name. She, also, can be seen among the crowd. 

Of the men, we shall only speak of three, for this particular reason, 
that they belong to that elass-^manied mea« 

By the side of Miss Small, so called, might be seen a middle-aged 
man, whose character stands quite bloated. We refer to a goldsmith 
between the number of 219 Broadway, and that of 400 in the same 
street. Why we speak thus indefinitely is, that we intend to menlioa 
him more definitely at some future time. We wish to give all a 
chance to ponder on our investigations. 

Beside Miss Mary Parley sat anotfaev middle^«^ed man, whose oc« 
cupation is that of a broker. He has a wife and three fine educated 
daughters, living in Nimh-street. 

With arms around the waisl of M^ss Cairoiine Peck, sat & more 
youthfhl man, who seemed to deal in gold quite fre«ly, and who ira» 
called, while there, by the style of " Youtig Sam" 
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Thus have yon listei^ to the aecouirt we hav^ given of that ni^t* 
' Much mopp might be told, but we must stop. To all, we would say^ 
pass by that door at any time, and you can behold the name of '^ Mrs. 
Lyofi." 

She, as a womaB^'«4iot a lady in that sense — ^should be described in^ 
this Legend. Her character you can all plainly see ; of iber mlod 
and o(;cQpatixHi you can also judge. 

The important question presents itsdf — Should • there not be some 
thing done to abate tl^se t^ribte pl«^tte*apote, these lazaar>hou8e» of 
profligacy aed ccnm^ion? Caii&ot this tm^ be checdned-^-at least 
within these walls^ Hare see beauty witlierixig) health destroyed, life 
made«ii bttrd«i of wa« Behold disease^ degradation and death — wo- 
maa, in her youth and lov^iaessy saerificed to hellish lust. 

Thanks to yea, reader, for following us so far; but in our next 
L^end we shall picture te.yoit the Gambler's Head Quarters. • 

What is liiie life wkhout tfaa lig^it of Truth ! 
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LEGEND FOURTH. 



THK PATHS OF AAMBLBtS. 



Follow me who will — ye who so desire—aiul we will abundantlj' 
reward your curiosity and patience. The beatea path which, for thft 
last few pages, we were compelled to traTel.we now take leave of, fiw 
the purpose of following to iu haunts another well-organized, but 
hardly lesa destructive a sin. 

In what does a gambler's life consist t 

This is a grave question, which would puzzle the greatest pfailoso- 
phers of the age to answer satisfactorily. Though all the captivating 
arts of rhetoric were brought to bear upon itj yet here is a question) 
affording a wide range to investigation and thought, by all classe^aodi 
before all eyes. The passion for games of chance is bounded by ■» 
lines of latitude and longitude, by no seas, C(»itinentB, or climes, bat 
embraces the entire globe. 

To gamble is a vice of deepest die, the parent of a thousand othera* 
which lead inevitably to crime, to misery, to ruin. To talie from a 
fellow (Veature by detestable art* and trickery— to rob him of his sub- 
stance, and reduce him to beggary and despair, what blacdter birpi- 
tude can be found in the long catalogue of human wrong } 

He who follows gambling as a business, or profession of life, bwara 
a dwncter which, to accomplish his purposes, would not hesitate to 
rob, steal, or even murder ! Such a one is a lit instrument fer any 
crime, how«rer horrible ; for any act, however unholy and detestable, 
jfit but mipiadiir to the absorbing, souh-destroyiog thirst for gain. 

HqHt much higfcr ought the gamWer to stand in character Qian tb» 
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midnight robber, the forger, the counterfeiter, the assassin? The 
answer to one question is the answer to the other also. 

0£ gentlemen gamblers, we shall now speak. 

The city of New York has the reputation, both at home and through- 
out the Union, of containing within her borders as large a number of 
precious villains, accomplished gamblers and swindlers, rascals, 
thieves, and pick-pockets of every degree, as are to be found in any 
city of like size upon the globe. 

It is an Hpenviable reputation, yet none can deny its impartial truth. 
Here, within this city, may be found more of deviltry, of every form 
and hue, than can readily be conceived of — here, vice pervades both 
high and low, with a fearful power and destructive energy. 

Reader, here are truths which demand your serious consideration. 

Now, we ai:e about to tell you of the Head Quarters of the Gam- 
biers ; that is, of those wLich are styled A. No. 1, and of the most noted 
and fashionable personages of this profession. 

Listen, and we will enlighten, if we do^ not greatly astonish your 
mind. ^ 

You all remember well the time when Trinity Church was com- 
pleted, the time when her pews were put up for sale. Before pro- 
ceeding with our relation of a circumstance which then took place, 
let us for a moment cast a retrospective glance at the past. 

Many years ago there lived, in Leonard-street, a great " (Jueenly 
elm," the most fashionable lady that ever promenaded Broadway. 
We mean she who kept the most extensive, magnificent, and ^' fash- 
ionable house of fashionable prices," that could be found within this 
Union. She was a woman reported to have come from a southern 
clime, the owner of a large amount of property lefl her by her fath#r— 
a sum, so A was said, of sixty thousand dollars. 

This, however, we have no reason to believe was so. Indeed, we 
know that she is a native of the '^ Old Granite State," of honest parent^ 
age, and of respectable connections, who are numerous in all the New 
England, and several other States. The fable, if fable it was, by in* 
vesting her with romanqe, aided her operations ; and doubtless it 
arose from the fact that she had resided in some of the southern cities, 
and might there have acquired the means to establish the house which 
afterwards enjoyed so great a renown diroughout the length and 
breadth of the land. 

Time passed on, and after many years of successful business, and 
amassing ap, independent fortune,- she married and retired from the 
Mcefws of " public life and character/' to enjoy, in elegant seclusion, 
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the i!ich0s anwssed by the rain of hundreda of inaooem boules, aad 
by untold a&d countleiss misery and wretchedDesa. 

But let us return to the incident we were abwit to relate. 

Ob the day of sale, tAi* lady sent from her reBidenoe a measeiigei>— 
her agHit — with instruotitma to contract foi a body psw, and pay tho 
amount of & tbou^^ dallar note, uoknowu to the veatiy wbo the pur. 
oitaser really was. We believe her present name was used. Hec project 
was carried into effect — the pew was bought and paid for, near the 
csDtre'of the church. Had she personally attempted this, so widely 
was her person known, her [Jans would have been useless — vain her 
wdl- laid scheme. 

We will pass oa to a day of much importanoe in Church a&irs. 
Str^ling down Broadway, about the hour of ibur, we stopped near 
Trinity's narrow gat^. The throng is countless. Presently, while 
standing theis in the shade, an equipage of pampered pride attracts all 
eyes. A neat and costly carriage, with fiery steeds, is seen coming 
down. The drirer and footman are very finely dressed, and seem to 
feel their consequence. Reaching the Church, the carriage draws 
up — and who enters therein ? 

From that carriage steps a middle-aged lady, though looking quite 
young, dressed in the richest taste ; and followipg her is a young Iftdy, 
whose looks stamp her as of great beauty — she was one of her girls. 

Eateiing that magnificent structure, they seat themselves within that 
body pew. 

Moments fly swiflly by — the crowd is great — she continues seated 
with her young coniiianion. Soon you might have seen standiDg to- 
gether a number of " learned heads," eagerly whispering, and ever 
aad,aiUHi casting their eyes towards her. A memeot more, and ibes 
a committee is seen around that pew. The lady was known ! they 
had seen her — they knew her landing in society, and fear that they 
are encompassed. The commilbGe inform her ladyship that, she must 
leave, aad that the pew must become vacant. 

"TEat,geatlem«i, cannotbe; I have seen fit to purchase this pew, 
and have paid for it." 

The drama now changes — this gives a difierent aspecttothe aSair. 
It becomes interesting. They then state that they are ready Co com- 
promise. , 

"Give me back," said she — " return to me my thousand doUars, 
together with another thousaud, and the rig^t and title I will give up; I 
will leave your church." 

See ; they retire— they consult once more togethw, and'after a brief 
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space accede to her demand. Into her haada was paid ths som of 
two thousand dollars I 

She gracefully leaves the church— re-enters her carriage, and re- 
turns to her dwelling, laughing, and overcome with her clever financial 
operation. Wall-street could not have done it better. That df y, to^ 
her, was a great one. 

Of the husband of this lady we shall now speak. 
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He is a gambler — a fashionable professor of the art and science. 
In him you behold a man, very gentlemanlike in his manners, we 
assure you, and of perfect form and proportion. Dressed in the proud 
habiliments of fashion, he may be seen strolHng through the brilliant 
thoroughfares of the city, displaying all the characteristics of a dandy, 
or Broadway fop, his hands encased in kids, and the finest of cloth 
upon his back. 

Do you ask us the name of this gentleman gambler ? Go with us 
to his residence — his private residence — and then you will sec a beau- 
tiful structure of brick, of three stories and a balcony — with rich, heavy 
drapery to the windows of each story. Enter within, and all that 
heart can wish for can there be discerned. The richest and the gay- 
est, the most elegant display of pampered luxury, you may there 
behold. • 

Within this structure lives the lady of whom we have just now bee» 
speaking. Yea, in H ton-street lives now the woman who was once 
the talk and wonder of the town — whom Bennett, in his Herald ren 
dered almost immortal — ^the celebrated 

JULIA BROWN! " 

Cast your eye upon the door of — H ton-street, and there, upon a 
silver plate, you can read the name of her husband— our most gentle- 
man-like gambler and professor — " J. H n." 

He is, at present, the object of our inquiry ; and if you will follow 
us, we will, in the most pleasing manner, show you the head quarters 
of his damnable business. 

Truth is mighty — strong — and must prevail ! 

Park, Waverly and Astor Place — in these three divisions IJve many 
gamble/s. Go with us, and many marble structures, and fine costly 
houses, you will of course behold : but unknown to many, it will often 
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be found that the great men who occupy these palaces of luxury and 
pride, are professional gamblers. 

Broadway, too, in her wide extent, must bear a full share of this 
sin. The deviltry carried on in this street, no one can begin to esti* 
mate the one-half part of. 

But follow us to a certain place. Our course is .down Broadway. 
It is yet day — ^night, however, will soon close around us. We on- 
ward pass till we find ouiftelves opposite the City Hall. 

Now by the corner of Broadway and Park Place we stand. * While 
we have walked, evening has thrown her russet garb upon the city : 
the varied tints of a glowing twilight shed their hues ever the scene. 

Many men pass by and enter a structure a short distance from the 
corner. Let us follow them. We proceed down Park Place from 
Broadway — ^passing by the large hotel upon the corner, known by its 
sign as the Park Place House. Yes, we pass by the whole building, 
and reaching the third door, we stand in front of a house, whose bricks 
bear a whitened impress — ^truly, the house is white. 

Before Park Place, No. 3, we now stand. The circling, deep arched 
door- way, speaks of ancient architecture. We see men ascend those 
steps and enter. Let us describe its doings. 

Here is a mansion kept by that great gambler iftio lives in such 
pampered style near the corner of V P and H ton -street. 

Here is a gambler's institute, kept by the husband of the once far* 
famed Julia Brown — he who in his letters calls himself John H ison 
Yet he is not by many so addressed, but the general expression it 



JACK HARRISON ! 

Let us enter. Ascending the steps, we pass by the outer hall door, 
and then through the4nner. We now stand within a richly furnished 
front room. In this house are numerous servants and domestics who 
cook for him and obey his commands ; here gambling is carried on to 
a great extent, and private meals given to those who wish to partake. 
Part of the time he can be found at his residence in H ton-street, 
the remainder here. 

He keeps young men in his employ to hunt up customers, and bring 
them to his den, to induce them to gamble. 

Reader, give your attention and we will relate a scene : 

One evening, not long since, we curbed our bounding pulse, and in 
order to learn these facts, we, as an individual, ventured therein. The 
confession must be made.. Standing-^knowing that we stood within 
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those walls,, our heart trembled. To think that we stood within a 
gambler's hell — within the temple of outcasts, ruffianism, profanity, 
obscenity, and swindling — made our whole frame quiver with emotion : 
there, where crime, and slander, and every passion that could debase 
a human being, found fitting atmosphere and vent. 

The inmates at this time were three : the worshipper, or the master, 
and his two servants. We mean those two young men used as decoys, 
who wander about from place to place seeking for customers — victims 
to their hellish orgies. Listen : 

''Come, Frank and Jim, be on the look out. Go and see what can 
be done for your country to-night. Frank, you go down and see if 
there's any thing at the Astor House ; and Jim, let your first debut be 
at Loveioy's. Come, hasten.*' 

Thus speaks Jack Harrison to his pimps, when they depart — but 
soon they bring back a pearl to the purse. They had found a cus- 
tomer while passing dowii Broadway to their destination. Their arts 
and appliances being put in requisition, of course he is enchanted by 
them — he accepts. 

Soon they are seen entering. Introduction being passed, they seat 
themselves to discover the hidden events of human affairs. 

" Well, gentlemen, how are we to play — in what order ?" asked the 
notorious Harrison, as he paced the room with quiet composure. 

** That we will leave to our friend to say," added Frank ; while Jim 
had passed himself off as ignorant how to play. 
- *'I will play with JKW," said the strainer, addressing Frank. 

'' Well, supposing our other friend, Jim, comes in, if he thinks his 
•purse-strings will stand it," replied this young adept. 

This was quickly agreed upon, and afler drawing, they proceeded. 

" Well, gentlemen, how heavy do we wish the lump of gold ? — what 
shall be the pile ?" inquired their leader, in a stern voice. 

*' Make the pile in all to the amount of one hundred," said Frank ; 
when instantly it was done. 

Playing but a few seconds, it happened that the young stranger, by 
chance, became the winner. The one hundred dollars in that pile 
were his. . Snatching the money, he placed it within his pocket, and . 
in a short time left — ^promising that on the coming evening, he would 
certainly call and try again. , 

What took place on that evening you will find in our next Legend. ' 
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Tk£ istranger who, by chance, aceepled the hmtatiQa plaj, wod tm 
Hiat first night the small pileof one hundred. BttaneBs of importaiiee 
demanding his presence at another place,, he was under tiie nec^asily 
of kaviwg the hell during the ^ig^t. 

But on the next evening-— a tale at 8otix>w eaa be tdd— -he became 
a viotnu. 

Entering, he beheld within inducements ^idioet niuaiber. He 'vm9 
greeted with a cordml reoefytion ; the goblet wia lifted, and tJsien the 
play commenced. 

ThiR young man, whose n«me was Eddy, wss ready. Seai^ng him- 
self at the table, he counted ten individuals also vemij to partake. 
Each hands to the pro^ssor a dollar §6r the use of the staod two hours. 
Into Jack Harrison's purse goes, for his behalf ten dollars, quickly 
made. The champagne is seen during that p^od to fly with xapidity, 
and a supper stands wailang for ^m at the eapisation of ^e tkne. 

Into Jack EUirrison's purse goes money. 

Reader, listen : mark their ways, watch their winks, aad behold 
their hellish designs. The best apparel the mark^ casi afford^ placed 
jnpon their back«*-4he nwet vefaesnent oaths are uttered, for pro&aity 
they Btsnd ever3^ ready, whidi tbeyadTaace m a naaau^r styled ^^naoat 
divinely." To curse, to swear, and to betray, is to them dboiee tkeme 
and occupation. 

' But count the oost-*-see who has ^dned. T^e scale has tamed in 
favor of young Eddy ; he laughs, he looks elated with his success. 

" Gentlemen, I will add to this pile twice that sum," he says, as he 
lays down two $100 notes. 
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The wink is passed, and eight of the players leave the lahle — save ' 
himself, all decline : hut they understand which side their bread Is 
buttered. 

Frank and Jim stand the gap. The latter remarks : " Mr. Eddy, 
I will stand if my companion will. If he will place half I will the 
other." 

" Done it shall be — ^to that I will consent/' says Jim, wifh an eagle 
glance. 

Look"! it has turned against them, and the young Eddy is tlie victor 
of the thiffi battle. Becoming excited, he now stands ready to make 
that pile to the amount of one thousand dollars. Look ? 

" Only once more, remember, Mr. E3dy, shall 1 try," said the pale- 
faced Frank. 

"This, I swear to you, is my last go, anyhow,^ murmured the chap 
whom they call Jim. 

Once more they are ready — ^now listen. Eagerly are all eyes bent 
upon them. The play goes on, and no one knows the victor. Harri- 
son smfles to see them betray. 

It has turned — ihey win : Eddy, the young man, loses. Yet he is 
firm, and still stands ready to try again. They, however, decline : 
the siim gathered up, Frank enters another room, and soon the notori- * 
ous Jim follows. 

Let us, also, follow them for a short period. Upon a table the amount 
of winnings is laid. They each count — -hut hark ! 

" Frank, shall we divide ^e bijnk now ?** ^ ^ ' 

" That f leave for you to do, as you d ^n please," said Frank, a» 

he stood near the table. 

** Well, there is half — ^take that. Once more, hy all that's great, 
we stand upon a light footing." 

Frank placed five hundred in his pants, and Jim making the same 
disposition of the other, they returned. On re-entering the room, they 
discovered the courageous Eddy seated at the same table, playing with 
lack flarrison. 

**By G — 3f,*' whispered the two rascals. **Lo6k,** says one, 
" Jack is certain of a haul, good as his head.** 

" Say nothing, Jim, he will come rich,** muttered Frank in a low 
voice. 

Reader, at one haul six hundred dollars was quickly placed within 
the control of this Jack Harrison from the purse of young Eddy. 
Who cannot live in & ton- street, and display to the full their pro- 
pensities ? V 
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Eddy looks pale. He raises his hand, and slowly displaces his 
black hair from his aching brow, and says hk can go no further. He 
thinks, but cannot say much. Thoughts recalling scenes oi the past 
flash rapidly through his brain — ^his heart sinks ; he looks at his watch : 
it is nearly ten o'clock. He rises to bid them good night. 

Promises are made. He says, if it lays in his power, at some future 
time he will again try his luck. He leaves, but, reader, mark with what. 

Does young Eddy go away from that fashionable, den — that hell of 
destruction — with treasures, his pockets filled with dollars and notes? 
Does he wend his way up town to his father's house in a certain 
Square, with a light heart — ^with sunshine upon that marble brow ? 
Reader, far, very far from this. ' 

When he enteredon the first evening, enticed by those hellish men : 
urged by those belonging to a class with whom virtue is Vengeance, 
who fear no power human or divine ; scamps, gentlemen scamps, fash- 
ionable '^ life suckers" — ^he had then great luck. On that evening, 
it is true, he won a $100 note. But on the next, how changed in as- 
pect, in feeling, and in purse. On this evening, when he entered, he 
had in those pockets the round sum for a young man of — 

Eleven Hundred Dollars! 

But when he departed, he lefl, not the possessor of thousand8-^nay« 
not the owner of one hard silver dollar. 

He had been robbed — destroyed — plundered I 

Reader, what think you of this one light, very light circumstance, 
to some ? The future prospects of that young man, his character in 
life — are they nothing ? We repeat 'the question, how do you regard 
it? ' 

Gambling leads to robbery — robbery to destruction, to murder and 
ignominy ! 

With an aching brow, and excited feelings, he lefl : but in some 
future Legend we shall recur to him again. 



Reader, stand around here on any evening, and many, many a young 
man you will see enter. By that Harrison many an e^mable char- 
acter has been blasted and destroyed : by that wife, many a choice 
and peerless pearl has, through her arts and ways, been flung to the 
winds. 

What is this life, without the guide of Honor and Truth ? 

Other like dens there are, almost without number, x;ontiK>lled and 
frequented by most detestable black-legs. We here note a few of the 
more prominent. 
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There is John Simpson, of this city, another great gambler. By 
foM power, tlirough his instrumentality, many have been plundered, 
debauched and ruined. 

From the comer of Ann-street through the entire of Park Row — 
where shall we find a greater gambling place than in this single block ? 

Not many doors from the Park Theatre stands a structure where 
ithis hellish profession is carried to an incredible extent, in every man- 
ner, form and way. 

There is John N n, another detested gambler, who harbors with 
another man's wife, and who now keeps, in the Bowery, a porter-house. 

In Park Place, No. '^6," exactly opposite the hell of the notorious 
Jack Harrison, stands another structure of the same stamp. Here, if 
you should enter through that areheji door, you might behold another 
<den carried on by another company. But of this place we shall speak 
more at length in some of our future Legends, when we shall invite 
you to enter, that you may " see what you shall see." 

There is " Yankee^ S van," whose name has been heralded to the 
world as that of a mighty man : he is another most notorious gambler, 
as is also a man whom yt)u can behold standing behind his bar in 
Chatham-street. 

Reader, these few whom we have here mentioned, are the strong 
fabrics of sin. We shall, in some of these Legends, portray to you 
Iheir characters, and the vicissitudes they have passed through during 
she brief period of a few months past. • 

There is one man of ordinary stature, who follows gambling as a 
jprofession. That personage is no other than — Thomas H , of this city. 

Reader, we might fill pages, we venture to say, with the names 
alone which stand recorded upoii our note-book, of gamblers and their 
inns. Of many of these we shall hereafler give the true history, and 
doLg out their names and deeds to the light of day — for there are 
fiwhionable gamblers enough to fill Legend after Legend, were their 
4oiiigs writtea. Is it to be credited in this Christian and enlightened 
age, that these dens — ^these stT^tures devoted to a trafiic which en* 
ideea thousands to degradation and ruin, are sanctioned as correct and 
Ic^timate by authority of law ? • 

There is James B ket,-^whose woman, as we prevkiasly stated, . 
Hiss Frances Okille— -behold him promenading with his white 
and kids, and display of whiskers, as though fte# firom a guilt}' 
<aonfldence ! Behold the swath he cuts ! 

Here, reader^ we will piiuse. Consider now only upoa the past^ 
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Scorn, detest the gambler, the robber, the murderer! 

If you know a man who follows gambling by day and by night foi 
a living, you then know a person who will cheat, steal, lie, plunder. 
If you know such a person, you know one who would, if in want, and 
opportunity offered, murder a man for his nioney. These gambling 
houses and clubs are hell-bound inns, inhabited by devils incarnate. 

The man that gambles, knows not the path of virtue, wisdom, truth 
or honor — he knows only the pocket, and the arts and ways which 
enable him to rob il most effectually. He knows that hell is yawning 
beneath his feet, and judgment recorded against him* above : at home 
a wife, weeping and forsaken, or a mother buried in grief and shame. 

Shall we be trampled upon — sha^l we be persecuted for dragging 
forth from their secret dens • and exposing to the execration of the 
world, the names of these pests of society — these men steeped to the 
full in guilt,' and reeking with the blood and tears of their victims, and 
of thousands of broken-hearted wives, whose homes have been destroy- 
ed by hellish arts ? Shall we fear to disrobe these villains, and pre- 
sent them in all their naked deformity to the loathing of all good men, 
and as a beacon of warning to the unwary*? No ? In the language 
of a once great and gooii man, now numbered with the " illustrious 
dead,'* we exclaim: "I fear God, aNd Save ko oTHEft peah.** 



Who is he whose charaoter to-day stands beneatk the coQtempt.of 
aU— ^whpse boaBe caa always be found throi^d with loafers^ l^faick- 
legs, swindlers, pick.pockets and gamblers? He whom, of human 



*■ -•— » ..w — — • -*»• •• 



«>• 



%fi9 



LSaEND^ W N£W YORK. M 

fps{&y caa how be faund whhin his crib) — his new stand just opened^, 
we mean by the corner of Christie and Grand-streets ? We aof wer^ 
it is the oid and notorious — Jack R . 

Here is the place : here stands his porter-hou^e ; and as you p«i8s 
by, behold his customers ! Here is gambling in all of its forms, and 
ioii^ity in all of its ways ! 

One thing we say — that the Alderman and Assistant, whoever they 
may be, who licensed that house, ought not only to be ^shamed of the 
act, but held to a strict responsibility by the virtuous inhabitants of 
|he ward. This is all. 

Who is that man, bearing the impress of an English/Jew, who in, 
neatness of dress strolls through our avenues — he whose wriakied 
bvow has witnessed the snows of three- and -forty winters ; wlio stands 
©early six feet, of dark complexioa, black eyes, black hair, with beard 
dark, heavy and fashionable ^ It is a detested gamUer, a well known 
pck-pocket — George H son, alias Shuoy. 

Who is he, full six feet in height, whose Grecian outline of feature 
jhears the impress of nine-and-thirty years — thick, dark hair, short 
whiskers, blue eyes, and above those whiskers on the right cheek is 
aeated a mole ? He who with studied ease pror^icnadGs our noble 
Broadway : who to-day can be found among our men in Congress, to- 
morrow anoong our fashionable elite — decked in an attire which speaks 
«f wealth ? It is an individual who, by our magistrates, is regarxled 
as a perfect rasqal, gambler^ and plck-poeket. It is Jim Henderson^ 
A person well known to the police. 

Who is that young man of only twenty-eight years — -an American; 
one who dresses so neat and is so very genteel : of handsome features, 
whiskers sandy when worn, hair dark brown, and who stands five feet 
aeyea? It is a young man. who now, in early life, is regarded as a 
great rascal and vagabond— one who has passed through many scenes 
of the law: Charley Cooper, alias Morton. 

Well dressed vagabonds can be found at all the large mass meet- 
ings, and particularly on those "great occasions," where delegates 
fmm every part of the. Union are met within the Broadway Taberna- 
.>ete ; at %im»e times .Hiay be seen, sittiag by their side, neatly dressed 
mm, who can be recqg^cu2;ed by the magistrates as beloi^ing, to this 
gfi^ of rascals. 

Who is the man who continues to ^arry on, night after ni^ht, the 
detested vice — plundering the unwary— ^^lod wh^re is to be l^eard the * 
Bioct vvlgav, f rQ&as, Sind insulting language ? It is the sane man 
who keeps aroyad hin^ acoires who beloi^ to his debased class^— he vbo 
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lives in pampered style, whose den of robbery is the house No. S 

Park Place : 

The notorious Jack Harrison ! . 

Who is the individual who can always be found at such places, 
spending money often not his own ; who, also, keeps a young girl as 
his companion, frequents theatres, gets drunk : who, also, with this 
girl, and sometimes with three certain other women, visits Hoboken 
and Jersey City ? It is a young man who could be something if he 
would ; who stays at home to bear a blameless character, yet is 
stained with sin and shame. That man is no one else than James 
Puller. 

There is Dayton, another gambler ; yea, another one of the fash* 
ionable fops of Broadway, who has been urged by his father to retiJtm 
from his sinful ways, but to no avail : whose mother has sent up many 
prays to God, in his behalf: but useless have been prayers and tears. 
He is to be found in Park Place, and other resorts of the gamblers, 
where, in gaming, he has spent thousands, land is now a heartless man. 

There is William Turner, who once resided near Abingdon Square : 
a man who, in his younger days, seemed to be endowed with those in- 
tellectual faculties and tastes which would have raised him, with ease, 
to a high position in society, and whose massive brow, even to-day, 
indicates high powers, if cultivated ; a faculty readily to form plans 
and solve difficult problems. Yet what, a change will years bring uplm 
a m^n ! Once it was said : '' William, go preach the gospel ; go 
plead you, for the injured and oppressed, with the thunders of your 
eloquence at the bar." Once, this might have been done ; but, ah, 
what now greets the eye ! 

He is to-day a professional gambler, one who games deeply, reck- 
lessly, fearless of all exposure ; a man who could have been at this 
day, had he acted in a manner worthy of his early promise, the pos- 
sessor of eighty thousand dollars. But it is not so. We might speak 
of his former habits, but we feel constrained to believe that we hare 
said enough to show that to destruction he seems destined. 

As a feeble xhinister of Truth, it is in our power to portray and brin^ 
to light the names of many individuals, now in this city, who folloir ia 
this sin. What think you : if we assure you with accuracy that there 
are now, within the single State of Arkansas, more than one thoosaitd 
gamblers, and as many rascals of other degrees, how many must the 
State of New York contain ? 

And not only this, but we will ask, within this city, how many gam* 
Mens alone, and fellow vagabonds and plunderers, can there be found ? 
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We answer this— not in our power does it lay to tell ; but we can say^ 
Ihat during the last eight months we have recorded upon oar note 
book the names of individuals— gamblers, professionally such— whom 
we know are of this class, within the precincts of this city— 4iot near 
so many as should, or shall yet be recorded — to the number, already, of 

FOVK HUNDRSD AMD FirTT-NlNK ! 

Reader, think for a moment cm the task undertaken by us, to kiy 
before this people, and to terth's remotest bounds, the iniquities and 
mysteries of New York city. 

Resolving, as we have, that this herculean task shall be performed, 
we shall now proceed to give you a slight foretaste of what ire shaH 
tell you in future Legends* 

We have seen books written, which, while pretending to give the 
^* Mysteries and Crimes " of New York, described only those scenes 
at the ** Points," which ev^ry man and woman knew without tellingi 
were abodes of sin, wretchedness, and destitution. This, and the ur- 
gent solicitation of our friends, has induced us to lay before the woild 
some of the contents of our note book, which would open views of 
this great city, astounding and little dreamed of, among the higher 
walks of life. Reader, follow, and see how well we .have redeemed 
our pledge* 
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Rc^mnt, ^e truth of what we are now about to say, you can test 
iir yaurself at any time. 

We are to speafc of a mystery — ^things wliicli we, for our own con- 
inderation, ImTie |>erBona!!y witnessed, during t!ie last few we'elis, time 
a^ertnne. As night "has approached, we have watched, by a certain 
street, both the crowd as it passed, and our object at the same moment. 

We regret to state the thrilling^scenes that have met our view, but 
as a feeble minister of Truth and Good, it becomes our imperative duty 
to speak boldly. Such things should be noticed, especially when sin 
is carried on in this polite manner. 

Passing through Broadway, saloons of fashionable resort and every 
degree of splendor, often greet the eye. Their marble tops, their vari- 
ous-colored oil-cloths, rich carpeting and drapery, is seen by all ob- 
servant passers by. 

The circumstance which we are to speak of is one which was tested 
by some friends, who, in fact, occupied the same room. 

Let us now walk slowly down Broadway. Reaching a certain cor- 
ner, we oft see young men pass down, accompanied by some night- 
witch, who, in their ways and dress might, perhaps, be considered 
neat and handsome. But casting a second look we see them not — ^no, 
for they have suddenly disappeared. The next inquiry is, what house 
did they enter ? 

Come with me, and we will show you the inn, and tell whether there 
is any harm if they were seen tc enter : show you, we say, if there were 
any harm if they did go in. 

On this coriior, \vc repeat, stand, even on this coming night, or any 
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otb^ sight jon ohoo^e, ap<i ihen^ during even the early hours of the 
evapii^ yo» will pie |;)air$ piusi^g down^ and enter the place. 

.ftead^r, if wccomp'^nied b\ a lady you have that right. 

Near the corner of Broadway and M y is situated an elegant 
"B^Q/^^* where the ohoiceist liquors are tp be found, and which is 
fvet^ubsd hy the nsost genteel class of people. lu point of ^^ respecta- 
bility," it is equal, if not superior, to many others in Broadway. 

In Br^niiway, weja, only, enter — at that door no female is oflen seen 
to Mitac; Bui follow us, and we will^ if you deem it meet to inquire 
fafthejr» ^how ypti anotlier scene which will be a mystery to you, until 
it ia uftfolded to the.understaadiags of all. 

. Let us turn the aorner of M y-street and Broadway, and pass 
down uatil we r^aoh the fourth door below. Here is the entrance, 
where gentlemen ar^ instructed to come, if acconipanied by a female 

Now let us investigate what we have seen, 
. Within Barnum's Ainerlcan Museum we have been often, both by 
<lay and by night. Enter therein upon any afternoon, and many a 
&ir and lovely woman can be seen. But there you will £nd that no 
low or debauched female is admitted — ^no " street walker'' is oflen 
^imitted to enter tbat door. But there, we say, many can be found, 
well-dressed, lady-like and beautiful, who, if by private arrangement, 
4are not averse t'.* the *^ conversation" of the other sex. In this place, 
4^ aoKne evening, let us atrcU »'^ut* 

Not long since there stepped frotP the Museum a young gentleman, 
«ao€km{Mtiiied by a young lady* Suspicion was not incurred within 
that she was truly* in every respect, one of those " love-lorn damsels,^ 
y^t to us the question was beyond dispute. Certainly she was of that 
character, yet not known but to a select circle, and not one among 
the onpwds in that place of resort would, from her ways and manner, 
dare suspeet her virtue; none save the author, and this young man 
who knew her* She had celled there late in the afternoon, as ladies 
niay and do, aiose; she had strolled tiirough the various halls, view. 
ing whatever attracted her attention, and thus for an hour and a half 
she had amused herself before the raising of the curtain ibr tlie even- 
ing performances. 

It was at this period of our story quite dark, and the crowd rapidly 
increased. She spoke to no one, for they were all strangers ; yet her 
dress and manner excited the curiosity of many. Her home was in 
Grand-street: the name we shall not disclose, for this reason, that 
. thereby sin may not extend ; whereas, if told, it might very likely 1)© 
promulgated among some of Stewart's clerks, which may be taken as 
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« pretty broad hint, but well applied to this one named fixt. 'Hwr^ 
we aay, wns her home, and here she wandered at tfaia partimlsr p»- 
riod. Her dress.was of pale green Italian silk, and her whole teflette 
moat beautiful. 

Look : this young man by chance observes her, A few worAs are 
spoken, and with a pleased expression of countenance, aim m arm 
they depart. Let us see what is their deatinalion. 

Onward, up Broadway, they walk. Her long black cnrts sfmlie ia 
the evening breeze-<-«he chats and smilea. They have paaMd tli» 
Astor House, the American, and now Park Place. He lifts and re- 
lifts bis cane, step after step; one kid glove he swings in hia fcandr 
he seemed delighted with hia fair companion. They havB le aeheJ 
Murray- street, they turn down, and without any hesitatiim, even lb« 
least, they enter the fourth d6oi from the corner, ascend the stain and 
are seated. 

Here he has of^en been before, and so has she likewise. Wftbin » 
chamber they are seated. It is well furnished. Here are sofas waS 
divans, stuffed satin chairs, and marble-topped pier tables. As tbey 
enter that room, a servant meets them. She assists them to anylhing- 
needful, — an oyster stew, a chicken pie, champagne, or anythii^ that 
heart could wish for. 

The servant knows well the desires of the visitors, and when slw 
departs to e^jecute their command for a fine stew of oysters, she allows 
a " considerable time" to elapse before returning with the luscious 
dainty, although that stew, after all, may possibly cost many a siWer 
dollar. But why speak of that t Where is the harm ? 

Listen to the "mystery." Within the door of that chamber, on the 
inner side, there can always be found a eei : and hoW easy it would 
be la turn that key in the lock and " occupy" a aofa ! We do not labor 
under any conjectures, but the truth of this statement we have tested. 

Here, within that room, these two could be seen : but need we add 
more T Let the imagination fill up the picture. But flieir departure, 
and to what place, we now leave for another juncture. 

Keaderf doubt not the truth of what has been told. 
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Following from " — ** Broadway that young man and lady, we 
them return, at a quickened pace, to the Museum. By the steps 
they parted. She entered, and he retraced his steps up Broadway* 
Here we leave them. • 

Passing tliis corner on another evening, our eyes were greeted with 
a similar occurrence. Up Murray-street from towards Church, there 
came a young lady, who we soon discovered was not of the same 
stamp as the other of whom we have spoken, but of a common class. 
Near us stood a young man, whose name we do not know. He ac- 
costed her. She had about her person, we must confess, about as much 
jewelry as we ever saw upon the form of one of those " showy strumps," 
that promenade night after night. Listen to him : he asks her this 
question : 

** Where do you reside — in what street ?" 

** I am now staying at No. 90 Church-street,'' was the reply. 

'^ What kind of a house is it ; I mean is it a good one ?" said this 
young man, as he lifled the skirt of his Spanish cloak. 

" Very good — ^first rate entertainment : come, go home with me," 
she saidy in a persuasive voice. 

" I cannot just now, anyhow," he replied. 

*' Well, go down with me, and see how you like the house," said 
the girl. »^ 

*' Oh, that is not worth while, just now ; but some day, if I happen 
along that way, I will call in;" rejoined the young man. 

" So do ; but if you won't go down, won't you step in here and treat 
file to an oyster stew, or something else ?" says the Miss. 

*^ I had rather not go in now, for the reason that a couple have gone 
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in there, and have not yet come out. If you will wait, T will go in, 
and comply with your wishes," remarked the young man/ who knew 
the place. 

Let us change the scene. 

Entering a short time after, having first seen the previous parties 
retire, we next find thiiin within th«tt cbambeXf where the servant 
stands ready to i^eceive and attend to their eoinmands. Here they 
\partook of an oyster stew, and here the *' key was turned" for a time- 
not, however, after the oysters were brought in, but while they were 
preparing them. 

Reader, such things are not right. 

A short period elapsed, when they were seen to depart. Arriving 
in the street, they took leave — she going down the street, he in the 
opposite direction. 

Numerous circumstances of a similar character have been told us, 
as having been enacted under this ^'forrn and manner." We have, 
also, had the fact portrayed tp us by an M. P. Now we ask whether 
such things ought not to be brought to light ? Surely they ought. 

From the length of the Bowery, from Grand-street, these wretches 
come, and here meet with some man. We do not, however, pretend 
to say that this saloon is of a low character, or that no person should 
visit its counter. Nay : but we uo say that within that structtire sin 
is committed, and that in a manner which we have faintly attempted 
to delineate. Neither do we say that this is the only saloon in Broad- 
way in which similar deeds are committed. Par, far from this. In 
that thoroughfare there are very many others of " the same sort;" 
and in some of our future Legends we shall show more plainly than 
we have in this case, of " — ,** what is carried on within their 
precincts. 

The sins and wickednesses committed in Broadway, no one Knows 
or can estimate. Indeed, this renowned street has no great reason to 
boast over the more notorious, bepause more open, scenes of the 
** Points and " Hook ;" in gentility and its luxurious adjuncts, and its 
outward semblance of virtue, only is it superior. Here vice is gilded : 
there exposed in naked deformity. Were a comparison made, we 
doubt not Broadway would, in its whole extent, show as much profli- 
gacy as any other equal section of the city. 

In that great avenue, Ihere are some "superb chsUes," — some 
" elegantly furnished houses," of which we shall, thwigh with much 
reluctance, be compelled to speak at some not very distant period of 
of time. 
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Day by day the world continues to change. Whether for better or 
worse, it is difficult to tell. That which tDas, yesterday, is not to-day ; 
and what is to-day may be far otherwise to-morrow. 



At this time we shall mention but one other resort in Broadway. 
This is a place at Iken^oytKir 4^ C i-^eet, on the right hand side 
after crossing C 1, coming down. For the last few years it has been, 
and still is, much frequented by young females at an early hour, and 
always at a late hour in the evening. Here sin, vice, iniquity, and 
indecorous language abound; and oflen there may be seen, at. one 
time, a dozen young girls in that oyster cellar, uttering profane and in- 
decent language to any extent. Some whose countenances denote 
Moated consumption — ^some the horrors of disease : some who once 
w^re the hope and joy of their parents, perhaps surrounded with 
wealth, but now degraded, lost forever. This place can be considered 
la Bp other light than one of the gates to destruction, and those who 
frequent there as vile and debased in charactec. 



Before we close this Legend, we desire to give expression to an 
earnest wish, which is this: 

Let us, m the progress of our disclosures, and in the intercourse ot 
general society^ be rigilantly and cautiously watched ; ii we are found 
to «rr in the least degree, or state any circumstance which shall 
«iocaslon doubt of our veracity — to all such, we say, that we would 
tiiaak them to inform us personally, or by note addressed to tfte autbor, 
ICbw York post-office. But, before they do this, we wish them to be 
miSl assured that they are entirely correct. ' 

Remember-— contemplate— -provide ! 
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Okce more we will return to our former theme, and portray, not 
m rank, a house which, in d&y^ gone by, was regarded as among the 
first of that order. That "queenly willow" had also command of this 
structure, when she was upon the stage of action — previous to her 
stepping oiTlhe " fashionable" carpet. 

The house to which we refer is one of three stories, and nrnre, of a 
genteel appearance. Bearing its number in silver figures over its 
door, it is a place where aio and deviltry, in all their modes, are still 
carried on, in every form, to an unknown degree. During the last 
three years it haa passed from hand to band. At the present time, 
many of our city gents are seen entering this bouse by day and bj 
night. It is to this place I shall now call your attention. 

On entering you admire the neatness, of its appearance and work- 
manship. It has, for some time past, been kept by a woman of the name 
of Miss Sweet ; but we understand she has recently retired and gone' 
south. But the time of our atory is when it was under her command. 

The interior, as we enter, speaks of elegance and beauty. The 
parlors are spacious, divided by folding doors, and the furniture is 
rich and costly. la the front room bangs a massive chandelier — the 
chairs of elegant pattern, wbose fronts and backs are lined and stuff*- 
ed, with rich figured satin stuff. See, also, the massive mirrors flang- 
ing over the marble mantle, and the costly drapery, hanging in fes- 
toons beside and around those windows : divans, ottomans, sofas, and 
every thing that luxury could desire, are also seen. Understanding 
all this, we will pass by any further description. 

Our theme is now of "100 Church-street." 
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Thb Imum 18 now kept by the lady, or in other words the wife, of 
Cbat man who pretends to keep the inn, a few doors distant, where in 
red tetters, lai^ and plain, you can read " Rio Grande Saloon." By 
hb wife, Mrs. Henrietta, it is now kept. But it is while under its for- 
flBer mistress that we shall at first speak. 



It was a clear and lovely afternoon not a long time ago, when there 
was seen standing in front of this house a fine costly carriage, with a 
pair of blood horses. In that carriage were two middle-aged men, 
whose hair had begun to show the frosts of time. They descended 
from their seats and entered this dwelling. Their servant was a 
toy. 

At the door they were met by a woman, of fine stature. She had 
a light lawn dress thrown over her forin, and wore a heavy gold chain, 
to which was attached a locket and a watch of gold — ^these could be 
«een. They remained within for the space of one hour, and when 
they returned to their carriage they could scarcely stand, so copiously 
had they evidently drank of champagne and other wines. 

Prom these two men were taken the sum of forty-eight dollars, during 
<heir short stay of a single hour. Reader, they had not departed many 
flttoments before there drove up a. carriage of a far superior description. 

Look, and see who descends from that vehicle. 

A single lady, dressed in the height of foshion, in the richest that 
^eould be found at Beck's superb store. She certainly was, in one 
plaitt word, a handsome woman ; and that person was the once much 
admired Julia Brown ! She entered, and was received with as muoh 
pomp and ceremony as if she had been a Naiad Queen. Withiit that 
coom she was seated, and something like the following conversation 
look place between her, and the then mistress. Miss Sweet. 

**.l have just parted with the ladies and occupant of No. '55' Leo- 
Hard-street," she said, addressing her of 100 Church. 

^ iiave yoa indeed ? — and how are they for calls V asked the lady 
«f the kNve, in return. 

^ Why, she inferms me that during the last week, wbfeh at the same 
time she regards as an exceedingly dull one, her calls were riung of 
seventy, and the ca^ receipts were about #400. 

^ Why, Mn. Brawny'' said Miss Sweet, " I should regard that 



^pvte good ; yet I have, on some weeks, far exeeeded that simi^ I as* 
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' " How onny girts have you at prenm f inured UiM JaLUi BntMBr 
while seated at ber ease. ' 

" At present I bare eleveW; but tke» was a time wh.ea I b«d ^DAr 
bte UtaX number. Now, tbaro are a great tmJtf manied luliea that 
drop in from time to time," said Miss Sweet with.aan)i&<irtBtiB&MiM« , 

Reader, you will perceive that in one place we Style this lady Miss 
Julia Brown, and in the next, Mrs. Mm H . But we do verily 

believe we are wrong in the latter, for this reason : that we are far 
frfm beiog satisfied ibat to him she was ov^ nutrj led~aa^ nevev I We 
sbatl theretbre continue to style ber by her fonnu nnnae. 

" WHal are your average receipts, week ia and we^ oat V iaqtov^ 
ed the 'qUEOfily willinr,' no a sweet but earReat voioe. 

" That is a matter upon which 1 never mftdo a calculation ; Set tli»f 
vary so greatly," she says. 

" Can you not make an estimate V agaiB imiuired Hiaa Julie. 

" I. can only say tbis : that to-day, so far, I have takan from two neir 
for ' conversation' and champagne, more than half a hundred ; and 
my cash receipts for the last three weeks inclusive, were oeaily se*e» 
hundred dollars," answered Miss Sweet, io her most winoiog me* 
and manner. 

" Oh, that ia quite cDcourogiag for tbis period of the year," added 
Hiss Blown, as she gazed around to see if things looked uaturaL 

" One evening last week — no, week beiote that, if I nustak» not— 
three young students from the college came here, and, during Ihelt 
stay, tliey and their associates consamed three basketsof chatapagae ; 
two baskets they drank here, and presanted one to a. msigbbmug 
policeman. I cbaiged them thirty dollars a faa^cU, and #bisn A0y 
left on the followiag moniing, tbey jmid me 81^,." 

"Quite good cnstoniers; but I suppose it was dun^ vaoatki^" 

" Yes, for I heard one of tbem remark l» Him Hannah, thai !■■ 
fath^, fiont towards Mdnle, seat him a tbonauid dcUara to s^en^ 
during vacation, and he ^lought he was bound to "* go it strong.' " 

Readei-, on that evening the noses c^ t]B»e bottles wiem JcMCked 
olT in good earnest; and, aa we write this, oos of that nwateradiv 
paMaak, aits mthin oinr ^rttnwL TUi ia told to m as it<ints 



But listen to days that have paaed : ^ 

"MiHSweM,s|>eaking of ansh lecelpts, whsnl residad down town, 
a^ usHd aTSMge, week after week, waa-fmr, fiva, and six hatidn* 
dollars." 
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^ Tf alv, Mrs. Brown, 1 do act doubt it ; but only think, Aat iu 
this case there was a |ioiwerfQl attraction in being styled * tbe^MCtna* 
.ting Julia 6rDW0,'«^there^ you see, was Uie difference." 

^ Why, I rem^nber taking pay on one evening foe eleven ba^ets^ 
of elKimpagne, and for eleven nights' * conversalion,' besides other 
private co«iponics tlmt came in — on that night, I remember, I took 
som»whers about the sum of $900," said the renowned Miss fi., with 
grace. 

** No doubt of that ; but remember what I just now said was the dif- 
ference/' said Miss Sweet, with a smile. 

The ohampagne was brought forward, and " success" was devoutly 
wished, and prosperity to both ; whem, entering her carriage, Misa 
Sweet'e« visitor drove toward Broadway. 

We will now pass to another scene within. 

One eyerung, afterwards, at an early hour, there came down Broad- 
way a stout, robust looking man, dressed quite fashioisably, and 
entered 100 Church-street. 

As he touched the bell for entrance, i stout looking chamber-maid 
answcrreii the summons ; and, as she turned the oater slats of the door, 
she inquired, according to order, * who was there, and what was 
wanted?' At this he quickly gave his name: 

" It is ciizen, or Fred. Dick R hton." The door was opened and 
he entered. 

Pres^utly, up Church-street, from towards Columbia College, tra- 
versed a young man at a rapid pace. His destination was soon 
manifest, for in two minutes after, he, likewise, stood upon these stepa. 
The bell is touched, and he enters without he^tation. However young 
in liic he may appear, he has there, for the past eight months, k^ a 
girl on his own private adjustment. What is his occupatum, is mate 
than we oan state : we know not but he is a rich man's son. Bat, be 
the case as it may, we know that he ought to be reprimanded and 
called to a severe account for his past conduGt. A yoiung mm liice 
him should be ashamed : such circumstances ought not to be concealed. 
His name is John M son. 

This, understand, is his name : to him we not long since received 
an introduction, through a friend, while standing near Banvard's 
Panorama, Broadway. 

On that very evening, and previous to the hour of nine, there also 
entered many more. From " Rio Grande Saloon," from time to time 
were carried dishes of prepared oysters, by the occupant. Within 
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that house were many girls whose characters stood in low estimaiioD, 
but whose attire seemed to speak of better degree. 

By the side of a Miss Williams there sat a middle aged man, who 
is at present a wholesale dealer and importer of crockery, and whose 
family resides near a street that would carry us to the Astor Opera. 
He frequently visits here, and the details will be fully given in a fu* 
ture Legend. Our reason for so doing is, because he is a married 
man. 

Upon the steps, near the hour of ten, stood this John M son. In 
his hand he held a note, which he was seen to deposit in the hands of 
a colored boy, directing him to take it to No. 6 Park Place, enter there, 
and wait till an answer was prepared. 

Reaching that number, reader, the boy delivered that note--vw|iich 
was its destination, and where there was, and still is, kept another 
gambling hell. Placed in the hands to whom addressed, in fifteen 
minutes thereafter might be seen two young men approaching those 
steps, where they saw M son. 

These two young men were gamblers. Both were quite tall in 
stature : one bears the name of Sam W kins, and the other that cf 
Boyce. One is a dealer in choice liquors — ^the other a disinherited 
son. Here they were seen to enter. 

" Sam, something must be done to-night, for I am bound to have my 
way," uttered M son, as they were about to go in. 

'' We will go in ; but d ^n me. Jack, if I come out unless I have 

some kind of a compromise : now d n me if I do," said Sam W 
kins. 

''Give me your hand," added Sam ; ''now touch the bell." 

The lady met them at the door, and then informed Mr. M son 
that he could no longer be regarded as one of her calls— when the 
standing account was settled promptly. They were seen to enter* 

That compromise we shall note hereafter in glowing terms» that all 
may see how fast it is made. 
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'Since the first dawn of April^and near the early part of the month, 
there arrived in this country the old gang of " English Burglars." 
They are now within the city, their arrival heing known to our magis- 
trates and police, who are watching their movements, with eagle eyes, 
by night and by day. Who would believe, while contemplating upon 
the machinery of the city government, that there were, in its employ, 
nine hundred Policemen f 

But we are told that this is so, and that they are in daily expecta- 
tion of some outbreak by this " gang" which will be brought to light — 
some store opened, or vault visited. It is^^^ as you are all doubtless aware, 
the old gang, the long known " English Burglars," whose number, as 
a company, no one knows except themselves. You are also aware 
that these are the mo^t adroit and accomplished house-breakers ever 
known in*this city ; and that, in years past, they have often made this 
the theatre of their operations— occasionally extending their visits to 
Philadelphia, Baltimore, and other cities. 

Of whofc and how is this gang composed ? — is a question which may 
i^ccur to some. 

We will tell you : and what we. say, we know is so, having it from 
the lips of one of their confederates now in confinement. Of him we 
shall speak in the course of the present Legend. 

This company has confederates in this country — in this city. While 
the gang are in England committing their depredations, the con- 
federates are here watching and maturing designs. To the principals 
Ihey give information, and when the proper time arrives bid them 
come — and now they are here. 
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Ita this gang can be found men of the highest excellence in their 
various tTddes and professions : men of genius, capable of anything 
they undertake. The best locksmiths, masons, writers, tap-makers, 
nult-openers, eye-seekers — in short, the possessors of the best tools 
and instruments that couM be devised. In capacity and intellectual 
endowments superior — of the finest talent and ingenuity ; of that fiwile 
quality, by which they can personify the greatest loafer, to-day, and 
the most perfect gentleman to-morrow. 

Now, within this city, tb^ are straUiag. 

We will here inform you exactly how they advance, and that truly. 

They arrive. The confederates are previously informed : and on the 
arrival of the company, they betake themselves to some house, or inn, 
with their baggage ; perhaps distribute themselves at different hotels. 
They ar^ to-day gentlemen, in dress. 

Notice is passed around among the scattered company that at some 
certain time and place they shall meet ; or perhaps a part of their 
number. They stroll through the streets, from place to place, -noting 
what they can discover. They view the rich jewelry stores and 
banks— carefully nmture their plans, when on some night by previous 
concert, a descent is made on the tteasure. 



When the jewelry store in Reade-street, between Hudson and Green, 
wioh — we mean Mr. Balding's — ^was entered, during the past winter, 
and robbed of the amount of three thousand five hundred dollars, how 
cleverly it was performed. Here, In the dead of night, this door was 
unlocked, and four more after it ; the [woperty taken, and those fire doors 
again locked, and so they were found. The burglars departed, and 
when, on the following morning, th& occupant returned to his business, 
the doors were found to be all right — each locked as he lefl them ; bat, 
on opening them with his own keys, he discovered that he had been . 
plundered. Think for a moment of the ingenuity the tinevea must 
have been possessed of, to have known the formation of those looks, to 
have thus effected an entry — to have been able to make keys which 
would compare with the original. Think of this. 

But if that store was (q>ened by &lse'keys, we can tell you soma- 
thing that you are not in any degree aware of. ThoBe keys, reader, 
were made so iMig a time as three years ago, expressly for the purpooa 
of entering this store. 

Boras may deny this assertion, and say that the author is dealing 
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pitf^ ia fictioa. To such we aa&weri Ibey labor undei; m ^mre 
imstake^ What we say, we know ; and when we speak of this eaae^ 
we tell the manner in which it was done« Bui if any wish to know haw 
Ire obtained all tMs im&fination, we answer — follow us, and the trutb 
yon ean tea^ 

Leaving Broadway, let us walk through Franklin-street to Centrew 
Whai do we behold befi>re us ? A massive structure of stone, of mn 
ornamental arclutecture, with towering stone pillars in front. Its gieo^ 
extent and solidity betokeiis years of toil k^ita constriictiQa. Thi» 
ViiM^F*^ we wEl enter. Aseendii^ the steps we pass those stately 
pillars, through a vestibule ornamented with quaint devices : and bow 
we stand within *^ The Tombs P' 

Obtaiamg from the authorities' a. permit to visit tl|a inmates c^ th» 
eeU% ^re confined for trespasses a^nst tha lawS) we will direet our 
steps toward one occupied by a man incarcerated on suspicuxn of beiii|^ 
-—HI fitet knovifn to b€K-« most notorious burglar. 

From t&is nlaui we have received the information which we giiF» 
herein, having, by consent, visited him within a short time past fer 
that pucpeee, and that we might thereby lay be&re the millions a 
statement of the means and acts of these accompUshed spoundjrdb^ 
The true name of this man is not known ; but tbe one used by him^ 
ami by which he is known, is " Black Joe«" 

Now listen to the eonveisatkm, and the disclosures- it elicited. 

We informed him of our desire ; we eittered into conversatioa witk 
him in regard to scenes connected with his past life> as well as tooiab* 
ing otheTS(^ like degree. He told us he had been arrested on suspidon 
ef having been concerned in a certain robb€»ry--4is one belonging U> 
the great gai^ of burglars — ^yet ^t he was cfaai^ged with no particttlar 
eiime, nor was any known a^^inst him» Through him our magistsates 
have raee&ved a laage amonnt of iafcarmationas to the plans by wlnoii. 
these burglbura operate — ^their ways, eustom^. and mmaneis. He statedf 
that he had been engaged, in past years^ as a fauiiglar, a prc^saoaal onr^ 
and studied all its arts accordingly : but that new^ at hfa age, he kail 
become fsd^uod with the haxardous eanpkryment, and was hereafter 
resolved to give it up. Through him, as we befiMre r^narked, offaeb 
tal^l^ knowledge has been ofataiimd by the magistrates and police* 

it was he who iafermed us that the keys, l;^ whick the elevar 
fobbery was commllted in Reade^street,, were msde tkree yeare pr»i. 
vkwely, and were the woarkmandiaip q{ the fuiest mechanics in the 
world. 

Let us note the questions and answers as they occurred at the time" 

5« 
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"You say that the keys used on that occasion were made three 
rears ago V* said our companion, while we entered upon our note 
book the result of this intevriew. 

" They certainly were made as long ago, and by the beat bone and 
n^uscle of the land," answered 'Black Joe,' with'a ready sase of man- 
ner. 

^' Will you be so good as to inform us, for our own satisfaction, in 
what manner they were made, and how obtained from the original V 

" They were made by the use of wax," he replied. 

*' But, sir, in what manner can that be done — ^how do you obtain a 
true stamp of the lock ?" asked our companion. 

" To tell this, I will explain to you the plan. In the first place this 
is a profession, of course, like all others ; and we have to study deep 
to aecomplish what we do. The general way of obtaining tKe fomr 
of a lock is by using a stick upon Which is placed a certain species ot 
waip ; and which, by turning within, gives the true impression of the 
inside. From this our mechanics are soon able to complete a key 
exactly, like the origlBal." 

"But here is another question: how do you gain admittance, for 
instance, when there are many doors and locks to pass V 

" As to that," said Joe, " there are many ways of advancing. We 
may make the key to the outer door, and then, on some dark night we 
may enter that door and take an impression of the second lock, and 
after completing the key, return for the third, and so on till keys are 
made for all the doors." 

" What other way is there in accomplishing an entrance ?". 

" The way that I have mentioned is done by many, and there are 
banks that are entered night- afler night, during a long time," he an* 
swered. "There are some, also, after completing , the keys, confess 
^afterwards that such a bank they entered for fifty times or more, pre- 
vious to taking a cent of money. They would enter and view the 
bank, and visit the vault time after time, until they found a heavy de- 
posit, — then they plunder." 

" Did you ever know a circumstance of this kind V asked our com- 
Dan ion, as we continued to note down. 

" Yes, very often ; and have had a hand in it myself. I can speak of 
one case that happened. seven years ago, or more, in the city of Provi- 
dence, where a bank was robbed of one hundred and twenty thousand 
dollars, if I am not mistaken, and by one man alone. He, as it hap- 
pened, was acquainted with the cashier, and was in the habit of fre- 
quenting the bank dui^ng business hours. He was regarded as a respect- 
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able man, and known to be a most ingenious mechanic in the eyes of 
the community. Oae day while there he viewed the vault keys, and 
at the same time made their shape in the palm of his hand, by the aid 
of a piece of putty. He departed, and at odd spells worked upon these 
keys ii^ade from a stamp of putty, until he* completed them, when be 
visited' the baxrk at night, oft and oft, until he found therisin a hfxkdm 
some sum." 

" Was he suspected and arrested for this crime ?" 

" He was, soon after ; but he eloped towards this city, soinewhere 
down along shore, and purchased a cottage I believe, which was quite 
costly. He was tried and acquitted, for nothing could they prove 
against him. After this, the directors of that bank visited him, and 
informed him that they were well aware of his guilt ; that they were 
satisfied he was the plunderer, but that if he would agree to refund 
half that amount, — sixty thousand — they would ask no more questions, 
and say nothing more. He did it." 

*^ And became the possessor of sixty thousand himself?" • 

'^ Yes ; but there are a great many such bargains enacted in this 
country — even in this tity. Now when the Seventh Ward BiAk was 
partly entered, that gang of burglars knew exactly in what part the 
vault was placed ; and had they been two hours earlier on that Satur- 
day night, they would have taken a million of money, and perhaps 
escaped free from suspicion." | 

" How did they know its location — ^in what manner ?" 

" As to that question, it is best known to themselves," said *B?jtck 
Joe,' who seemed to use his tongue with a readiness quite surprising. 

" Well, my friend," said our companion, " what impediment was 
there to check their operations ?" 

'* You see, in the rear of that bank was a building of smaller di« 
mensions, and attached to its end. Here they commenced taking ovA 
the bricks and stones, precisely where the vault 'stood. After reach- 
ing it, they used a circular bit, and effected in that solid structure a 
hole ample, enough for a person to enter. There they got in sight of 
the bags and specie, but some noise disturbed, and obliged them to 
disperse." 

^' But how is it possible to acquire a knowledge of the situation of 
these safes and vaults, to be able to enter without making of it Tom 
Fool's errand ?" 

" Various ways, various ways," said the prisoner. " There is now 
no bank or valuable building being erected, but what some of the 
company of burglars watch the plaoing of stones, bolts and bais^ 
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day after day. But the way they praetioe in many cases, even m 
^Mb ^ty, is by the followii^ plan : making themsely«i aoquaisled 
nitk the KfiCNst noted stores, jewelry shops, banks, dec., they seek a 
jpoong OEian wanting employ and aid lam in obtaioiBg a situation in 
of these places, as an apprentioe, or in o^r capadty. From 
ithey fiiKd out iaa r^ard to the place, and after his budness is learn- 
ed he is received into their company, and is able to direct any opera- 
tion upon the place where he was engaged. Peihaps there may be 
twenty in difierent places ; and thus they lay in ambush till a proper 
tine comes for the encounter/' 

^ My fidend, let us imagine a case : Suppose you and your asso- 
ciates have made an arrangement to enter some place any particular 

** Well, Bgteed : vfiay on." 

^ Ton know^ before you start, there is kept within the place a savage 
dog — this will daunt you, will it not ?'^ 

'^Not one bit," lie repiied ^ '^ we should regard a dog nothing at all 
<««^or a dozen of them in the same place." 

^ Ai why not ? In what way would you plrevMit them from giving 
am alann, by their barking?". 

'^ In all cases we expect to find dc^s ; anyhow, we always go pre- 
fftred ioT tiiem. When we set out wc take in our hands a sticky with 
a piece of sponge tied on the end, wet in Prussie acid ; and, as we 
open the door, if a dog oomes on, we just apply the sponge to his nosei 
dad of course he instantly falls insensible— -falls dead. If before we 
enter the outer door he commences to bark, a small stick, prepared in 
tfaait way, is put through the key-hole, which will soon stop him.'' 

** One more question : Suppose you were to enter a store, or other 
^lace, and were to take three thonsand dollars, say in gold and silver, 
a^id parts, how do you proceed in order to avoid suspicion ?" 

^' If we take a he&vy priase, we go direct to our room, melt all tiie 
■letal ia a cruciblie, and then sell it If we have $50,090, we can 
get two-thirds th«t amount, which is, d course, a dear gain ; and 
iiieie are always enough stand ready to buy. We dien take off our 
gentlemen suits, dress like low loafers, and leave the city in squads, 
inving a certain place in sokne other city to meet. Afber looking around 
maA findBog our confederates, we fix cufselves for mother haul.'' 

** But what if one of your number is arrested and convicted ? Will 
i» bring tto gang to light ?*' 

*^Vio, never ; for he iuui taken tkt oath not to betray. Here I am; 
iMt they caiiDOt make me, nor wfll I ever tell wlto my confederates 
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are. No, I will die first : and another thing, we care nothing about a 
prison — ^we make ourselves at home anywhere. It is a kind of second 
nature to us." 

Here we parted with " Black Joe," possessed of information suffi. 
ciently important to repay the reader for his time and cost. Should 
you doubt this, go and inquire for yourself: ask this man, whose eye 
seems as if it never winked — ^like the eagle's, who soars toward the 
sun. Ask the Chief of Police if this is not truly so, or any of the 
M. Ps., and they will confirm its truth. This prisoner also showed us , 
how easy it was to enter the most secret lock or place, and communi- 
cated much important information respecting the tricks of burglars, 
and their customs, well worthy of attention. Through him there has 
been divulged much that will contribute to the welfare and protection 
of the city — and he laid open many unknown mysteries. 



Eeader, thus we see what has and can be done ; and we have in- 
formed you, confidentially, that our policemen are vigilantly watching 
the deaigns of these men. Even at this moment of our writing, the 
costly structure ia Broadway, we mean at the comer of Murray-street^ 
now under repair for a jewelry store, is day after day watched by men 
whom we know are strangers, and who, we dare assert, are. well ac- 
quainted with the placing of every atone, bar, or door* Here is a 
predi^ioa which we heg you to bear in mind. * k 

TliQS far, you peroeive, we have laid before you facts not be&re 
even known to the world ; and when you compare ^hese Ii^ends with 
other pretended revelations, you will see how superior is our work* 
Follow OS, reader, and we shall inform you« hereafter^ of more exciting 
scenes than any which you know already. 
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It was, by our watch, exactly the hour of five. i 

Frona that structure in H ton-street, " 6 — ," at this period of tfa* 
aflerooon, upon' those steps might have been Been a man with long 
hair, quite inclining to gray. The door of the house was opened, and 
'within the spacious hall could also have been seen, as you pasaea 
along, a middle-aged man placing upon his form a light garment. The 
nest Rioment he lell the hall, and accompanied by this man, arm in 
arm, they descended upon the side-walk. 

Reaching it, they hesitated which way to go'; but, soon after, cart- 
ing an upward glance to that " queenly willow" in the furnished 
chamber, they turned the comer of V k Place and H ton, and 
thence proceeded toward Bleecker-atreet. 

On arriving at thiit street they awaited until a gtage of the " Knicker-- 
bocker" line came from the upper avenues. 'One of these men, who 
held a glove in his hand, raised his costly mounted cane as a signal — 
the next moment they were seated, and bound down town. That man 
with the cane was the fop and detested gambler of Park Plaoe-^ohn 
Harrison : who, among his companions, is frequent styled "Jack." 
Ifia companion was a Philadelphia gambler. 

Let us enter the next stage, which is close at hand, and without th« 
least hesitation, let us observe their destination for this afternoon. 

Nearing the steps of the Astor House the bell was pulled, they de- 
ecendedifind entered this massive edifice. Harrison's companion was, 
it seems, atopping here. Shortly after, at a window fronting Broad- 
way in the third story, they were seen sitting side by side, looking out 
upon Ihe busy a.^pect in the street below and in the Pqrk. 
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Xet us quickly change the scene. 

It is dark. The lamps, here and there diffuse their light. Down 
the Aster steps come forth those two men, and take their course up 
Broadway. Reaching Park Place they turn the corner, pass down to 
the house No. 3, ascend the steps and enter therein. 

.Not five short miuutes passed hefore there enters three more indi- 
viduals — all young men in life, and each dressed neatly. As they 
enter, there comes from within a tall young man, whose Qountenance 
spoke consumpition, and down that street he goes. 

Reaching Church-street, he passes up on the opposite side, and when 
naaring No. 6, another gambler's hell, he there accosts another man 
who stood/ leaning against the iron fence. 

** Bill, why ain't you up and doing ? What's into you, that you 
ain't out?" said this young man. 

*' Oh, Harry, I've been out and brought in two customers, and now 
I'm resting," iedd the other in reply. 

*f By G— d, you have ! Why, d n your eyes, I'm just a start« 

ing ; I've been waiting for Harrison to come in." 

" Who was that with him ? Is he a customer ?" 

^'He's a d——^n "smart business with 45's, and with any game. 
He^s from the ' Quaker City' on a visit."' 

" * Quaker City ;' wbere's that — ^in Massachusetts ?" asked the maa 
leanfbg against the fence, as he topk from his vest a silver tobacco 
box. 

The fellow threw his hat from his head, and then shouted and 
laughed to think Bill did not know. 

<' Well, I can swear I don't know in what part of the world that 
* Quaker City' lays," said he. 

Afler informing him that it was Philadelphia, they proceeded to- 
gether towards Broadway. Reaching there, they came flat upon one 
of their own gang who immediately joined their number. At the cor- 
ner of Barclay-street and Broadway, one steps to the door of the drug 
store, and then looking within, soon passes on, and overtakitig the 
others, informs them that he. is itot in. 

Who they meant is more than we can say. 

One enters the Astor, the other passes to the Museum, and the third 
soon stands upon the steps of the City Hotel. Reader, they have part- 
ed. Two of that number, are " runners" — one to each house — ^Nos. 
3 and 6. 

He has entered to see if nothing in the shape of a gambler can be 
found within^that House. The other has frequented bis place, for the 
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game purpose ; to ascertain if in that crowd no one can be found wko 
will accompany him to these hells of ki&iny. 

Let tts stand on the <;onier aace more* 

By astooitding luck, or some precoDcertecl plan, ^eacfa ^rumiai^ hm 
found a customer ready and wiMk^ to stake hk moii^. They^en. 
ter each of these respective pkces^ but we will fellow the party into 
No. «. 

That nnladelphia gambler turns out to be a man wbo andeistanda 
the profession almost to perfection, and he is playifig wsth Harrieon ^ 
Co. for a file of twenty-two hundred. 

Look — see them as they psoceed in the game. Jadcson, of Pidla* 
delphia is about to win easily the pile. They s^^ for they see he it 
too much for thmr speculations. He at last wiaa, and Bhrrison hard- 
ly blushes. 

The {nle was by him raised to three thomsand-^they accept, but 
again he wins. Hear Harrison : 

"I will try you once more, and Uien if I don't proi^r, I shall (]e* 
cline." 

" Correct — choose your method. Proceed, sir-'* 

^e game proceeded, and soon that pile was oaca more the proper- 
ty of Jackson. But he stood ready to go on, and did* The next lun^ 
of gold, after drinking, was to a large amount, that of $40M. 

^' This, I swear, shall be my la^, win c»r lose,'' said the yaok^wltia. 
kered Jack Harrison. 

They were ready— onward Uiey move, and soon time decided tbe 
issue.' From the pocket of Jackson was transferred that pile mio 
Harrison's ; and after that, alternately, each prospered. But of that 
night, reader, more hereafler. 



Now, on the Iburtii Thursday of the present month, it is rumored 
that a certain man, liying within this city, who (me month ago stood 
strong in the possessioa of $25,000,*— on this suany day is ol^i^ed to 
borrow money in order to maintain a common footing. Thaf sum he 
lost, being enticed within that dea No. 8 Park Place by a gang of 
fnrolessio&al gamblers and *' fai^ioBaUe men.'' 

•Reader, we state to you jk fact that truly is «w>. 
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SsADSB^ we all know th&t this is a city noted for deviltrj. 

Pick-pockets, swindlers, gamblers, robbers, pri^e-fighters, thimble- 
riggers, -forgerers, counterfbiters, villains, rascals, thieves, murderers, 
and in short, of the devil's unaoconatables here they, in every depart* 
ment, cann&e found. Yet think you. 

If a man undertakes to portray plain honest truth to his kindred^ or 
speak facts to the millions instea^} Itf letting them move on in sin, he 
is classed among hypocrites, and without any hesitation stigmatised as 
a ** wicked person.** ' 

Let us now judge of facts as they are found within this city. 

la a certain place in Park Row, there is an inn, the back room of, 
which constitutes the head-quarters where always dwell and put up 
these pick-pockets and " drop perpetrators." Here, under the care of 
old " Peter Funk," alias Peter H ton, they congregate, and by him 
are commanded. 

But list^i to this, and see how a being in the form of man will to 
his fellow-man lie, and swear to the same, if he can make a dollar 
by so doing. ^ 

^Hearing that these gentry were, at present, quite numerous around 
Washington and West-atreets, and especially the Battery at the arrival 
and departure of the boats, we ventured to make an expedition to those 
localities. 

One afternoon, not long since, the weath^ being fine and pleasant, 
we disguised ourselves and proceeded to ths Battery, about the hour 
of five, the time af^e departure of the Eastern boats. 

There we strolled, and a " new comer to th» soil," ywi woiuld 
have certainly taken us to be — for so our attire bespoke us-— quite E 
common sort of a coj^try character. 
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The hour of departure arrived, the bells tolled, and soon those noble 
boats glided through the deep blue expanse. The Vanderbilt, t^ith 
graceful majesty, pushed forth, and at each revolution of her wheels, 
she seemed to say — " Now we are ready." They Bay State followed, 
from the slip above, and took her course through the Eastern waters 
like a " thing of life ;" and the Cleopatra, also, was seen in company 
with them. Thus they proceeded on their way. 

It is now dark. The sun has sunk below the western main, and 
darkness has cast its pall over the scene. The Crowd is still quite 
large, and in that company many a rascal's brow was marked. 

Our walk was still continued within the Battery. Presently there 
came up a gentleman-like man, with a Spanish cloak thrown carelessly 
upon the shoulders. Taking from his vest pocket a watch, with his 
eye upon us and two others who stood near, he said :. 

'' Here, gentlemen, I wish to sell you a> fine eighteen carat gold 
watch, valued at a hundred and a quarter." 

*^ What do you ax fur it f " says I, in a feigned tone of veke. 

" As Lam now situated, I will sell it to either of you for the small 
sum of sixty-five dollars." ^' 

" That, my dear fellow, is far beyond my purse-strings," I replied. 

" Then^ if you can't afibrd that, give me fifty ; for I tell you that^ 
as I am placed, I must sell it, or else go upon the town." 

" Why, what is the matter — have you failed ?" said a bystander^ 
who knew the " ropes" of this city. 

« D — d sight worse ; I am not the owner of a hard dollar in money, 
and I must sell it," he says. 

'^ Why, my good friend, you are dressed quite a good deal better 
than myself," said an old countryman, who was seated upon one of 
the benches. 

'< Let that watch be your object, not my dress. If you will give 
me forty dollars I will warrant t6at you can easily double your money/' 
said the eagle bug-horned chap. 
1 1 " Oh, I don't want your watch, nor wouldn't have it* 

Returning to us, he at once dropped down to thirty, when we. took 
him one side and told him that we -wanted it, but that was too mighty 
a sum for us to give. 

"Well, now, my friend, I'll tell you," says he; "give me ten 
dollars and all this is yours ; but you mustn't say one word about it, 
for the manufacturers will purse if they know it," he muttered, as he 
placed the watch in my hand. 

Knowing that the watch was safely in my control, I then told him 
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that I should keep it — ^knowing that it was not worth the value of a 
dollar, and that if he did not take to his heels, I would call a police- 
man. The chap " put out" in good earnest. 

While previously walking with him* away from the other party, we 
saw upon the fourth finger of his right hand a heavy ring, to which 
was attached within the palm of the hand an implement used by pick- 
pockets. But follow us, reader, to the last. 

Watching him until he reached the northern part of the Battery, he 
was in a moment joined by two others. His story we supposed he 
was relating to his comrades ; but the wave of his hand in a jesture 
was all that we could discern. 

Returning back to the original seat where we were accosted by the 
** stuffer," we then hurriedly divested our person of the outer suit, and 
handing them to an old countryman, we said : " My friend, to you 
these are welcome ; take them." 

Our disguise removed, we hastened towards Broadway, and as we 
turned to go, we heard the words " God bless you" fall from the lips 
of the old man. 

But, ah, look ! — ^they have discovered us. 

As we reach the Bowling Green, the three rogues are not far behind. 
They are murmuring something, step aAer step ; but upon our person 
was a far different suit. » 

Approaching to the residence of Bumam, where those lions are rest- 
ing in silence upon the steps, we were overtaken by one of these per 
sons. 

We had placed that watch within our pocket with a handkerchief; 
but, truly, before we reached Trinity Church, it was not to be found, 
both it and the handkerchief having disappeared. He appeared to be 
a dealer in handkerchiefs when he could get nothing else. 

But listen: he was pointed out and described to several of the 'M> 
Ps.' as a man standing about five feet six,^ and most generally while 
on a scout by night he wore a green jacket, and his whiskers were 
sandy. 

We will now follow this young villain and see if he cannot be sur- 
prised ; for at present we are overstocked with such ofiscourings of 
society, and can well spare a few of them. 

But let us pass on. That night they were followed to the well- 
known place in Park Row, where during the day they appear dressed » 
as pel feet gentlemen, and at night — disguised and at work. 

Yes, throughout Park Row, there are many dark and dismal crimes 
perpetrated. 
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Lwtea : cm ite very next night, who entered the '< Fifth Distiiot 
Police'' office but m young mfta who stated tbmt he hmd loat his trunk, 
money, and clothes. The description be gave of the loss was that a 
yeuBg man brought hb trunk upon his shoulder for him» and while 
advandbg with hkn, all at once he was missing. He looked for him ; 
but he was not to be found. 

^' What have you in that trunk V* ttsked the clerk of tbe station. 

'* AH my cbthes and my money, eren to the last ifollar,'' said the 
yoimgman. i 

** How much money had yon V inquired the clerk, i 

*' Eighty-four dollars," was his reply, j 

'^ How was he dressed?" ^ 

Now, redder, listen. ^' Upon his baek was a green jacket, a hat 1 

upon his head, bis wliiakeis were sandy, and he stood about five feet 
and four inches." 

Reader, can yon doubt tbat tius was the the same bird^ We assure 
you it was. 

Search was made, and the culprit was captured, recognised both by us 
and by all, as the same person in both ^ases : and now he is con- 
fined where he eon he found* 

Thus, reader, you behold tbe destiny of the criminal. 

Stroll through that Battery, by night, and now, even on this very 
next one, and there can be fetmd these rascals and villains. 

Our city, at present, is infested thickly with gangs of flawless men, 
and we warn one and all to be on their guard. 
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Rbadbb, we ai^e standing mid-way of the nineteenth century— in an 
ng^ that will foveyer be stamped upon the page of history as the most 
wonderful that the world has ever known*. 

Though individually or collectively we may smile at the follies we 
witness around us, yet that which we are now about to relate causes 
in our heart the most thrilling emotions of sorrow. How true is it 
that wealth and fashion, as a mantle, co^er a heap of iniquity. 

Let us pass through Broadway whenever we will» and amid its 
countless throngs of* every degree* — the wealthy the taste» of the me- 
tropolis — and of all of whom we meet, strangers to us, how little can 
we imagine of their real characters, or their true situatbns in life* 

Had we the power rigidly to test this matter, of all these crowds 
whom we see day after day— ^though dressed every so richly — how 
many, if we could know them through all disguises, should w& be 
obliged to class in character as^-unaccountable. How many who 
would, for gain, murder, plunder, rob, or become guilty of deeds that 
would cause a shudder. 



The man who has just passed you, so neatly and richly dressed 
bearing upon his countenance the impress of a bold and fearful nature, 
may be to-morrow identified as the person who has committed an aet 
that would consign him to hard labor within the walls of yonder peni- 
tentiary. Though, as a mere act of courtesy as he passed you touched 
your hatj yet he may be recognized as an individual whom, in a short 
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time, justice may bid to stand on tbe platform of a gallows, as a mur- 
derer, there to receive the punishment demanded by the outraged laws 
of his country. 

' This man, whom often, perhaps, you have met in that brilliant 
thoroughfare, walking with an air of pride, in elegant attire — ^whom, 
perhaps, you bave sought to know, prompted by curiosity, may be 
such an one as you little dream of. He may be one who makes his 
home within our first public houses, smiling at your ignorance as be 
disguises his dress before the magnificent mirrors ; who dines with 
the fashionable, but may be entering your banks, visiting your vaults, 
forging your drafts, and still you know him not ! Still, day after day, 
he promenades your principal streets. 
Reader, state your honest convictions, and say if this is not so ? 



-Follow me, ye who will, and to you all shall be told a death-thrilling 
tale — an act perpetrated within the closing days of the month of 
March. 

You all know where stands Mitchell's Olympic Theatre. Let us 
pass by it a few doors, till we reach "448" Broadway, where we be- 
hold a neat saloon. We will enter. Within we find a place of rich 
aspect, neatly furnished, and kept by two young brothers, who are 
striving there to gain their living. It is a good stand, much frequented : 
they mind their own business, and go on prospering. 

Let us shift the scene, and show you one which will excite vivid 
emotions. 

It was in the latter part of the month of March — yes, on the evening 
of the 26th — when the circumstances occurred which we are about 
to relate. It was somewhat past the hour of ten. Again we will en- 
ter this saloon, and see who is there. We find within only four 
individuals, those two brothers, their bar-keeper, and one other person- 
Hark ! — a step approaches. Who enters ? Look — listen ! A young 
man who bears the name of James Cassidy, or Cassiny, of about the 
age of twenty-five years, enters the saloon. 

But what is his appearance, his manner, his dress ? Bears he the 
impress of mediocrity, the appearance of a common loafer ? Not so ; 
he is dressed with elegance and taste, has the air of a gentleman, 
courteous in his ways and speech. 

Behind that bar stands the two brothers, the youngest of whom 
' knows not the stranger, having seen him but twice. To this brother, 
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wp repeat, the visitor is an entire stranger. The elder brether knows 
him only by sight, remembering him only as having attended his school 
as a 8tu4ent. To him is turned the exclusive attention of the stranger, 
who advances and speaks : 

" Miller, I called this evening to ask you to refUnd to me two dollars, 
which I paid to you for a term, and which you ceased before its 
expiration." * , 

'< Sir, I have not the money handy now ; but if you will let it stand 
for a week or two I will hand it to you." 

Thus spake the elder brother ; and so far from using any insulting 
term, he addressed him with the courtesy belonging to a gentleman. 
Listen : Cassiny steps towards the door, and as he lays his hand upon 
it to depart, we hear him mutter : 

'< Miller, I will call again ; but that will be the last time that ever 
I shall." 

He then departed. The next moment he stood upon the pavemen^ 
of Broadway; but in a few minutes he is again seen to descend and 
re-enter that refectory. Let us follow him. He seems excited, and 
■desirous of creating a row. To the elder brother he again addresses 
himself, using abusive and threatening language, and calling vile 
names. 

Reader, during all that time, the younger brother, a youth of but 
nineteen years, has been mute. When, however, he SSiw Jbis brother, ; 
though older, abused — when he listened to those unmanly threats, 
thoughts of redress arose in his heart. He approached the stranger 
«nd asked him if he would not leave the saloon. The stranger liesi- 
tated, and then the yoting man interfered to enforce his request. A 
scuffle ensued between them, and in that melee, an injury was done. 
The neatly dressed stranger, disengaging himself from the. contest, 
took his departure. 

Soon that young brother complains, but they know not the cause. 
Immediately he seems to become dizzy and faint — he murmurs that 
isomething is running in his boot, and search being made, it is found 
to be full of blood ! 

Reader, what think you of this mystery ? 

The young man had been stabbed — a poniard had .been plunged into , 

his breast! Rapidly changes the scene. He is seen hastening from 
the saloon, down Broadway to Grand. street, where he enters the drug s^ 

store of Dr. Stelle, and to him he explains the occurrence. The doc- 
tor instantly advises him to proceed to the hospital, and obtaina a pa» ^'' " 
liceman to assist and conduct him thither. 

6 ^ i 
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Amved there, an ifiveatigMioit is made by tfae aorgeiHi of tlie imti- 
tuUoB, ths good Sftoaritaii, Dr. A. Peters, who finds a wowid upon 
lbs right Bide of tbe chetf ahaat two aai a half inshea in l«^th, and 
sad io say, penetrating to the luQg ; but iti»qiii<^l7 dressed. 

Althougb sonMwfaat pnmratod: fiDm lews of Wood, ha is able to in- 
form tile aurgaon that he had f>e«n itaWjod iii^ his ewn oyster saloon, 
by a man whoig he had never seen but twice before, and did not knm ; 
and that It was done while def«idiag t^ obaractsr of liis brother, and 
to maintain decorum in his refectory. What ho had done was m self- 
■iefence cmly. 

That night was to him one of sErvere and exomciatiag pain, tbongh 
ihe symptoms are &Torable. 

That youQg man we iinew, and we hastened to visit him. The 9un 
wose upon, another morn— he ran hiaooune and sunlc beneath the 
western hills. The evening came, but hope yet remains — for he Still 
was alive. 

He was & member of the United OrdM- of Amerieans, — a young 
maa who, Ibr tlmt in defeoce of his brother he asked the stranger to 
depait, to whom. he had done no harm, nor owed money, was reward- 
ed wilh tiie assasan's dagger. It is a sad-, wd tale that now we have 
to tell. As the iron tongue on the City Hall echoes far around the 
houj of toi— he is uo moi« — .young Miller is TmAii ! 

T-be heart^hrabbt^s had tseased — (he warm cnrrentof life no longer 
Bpad through his vrans— the eyes were closed, and his spirit had wing- 
ed its flight to another wcH-ld. He who had but juat entered upon his 
career, a youth of barely nineteen summers, trho a few short hours 
befbrs was in the bloom and vigor c^ health, and fuH of hopes for th» 
fiituBa whioh seemed to c^>en tn^ght before him, now lay dead — mnr- 
d«ed! 

Reader, what th 
Bndst of tbia- great 
ing upon the gold 
whioh swelled in 
bloody fate, so ter 
down in a moment 
sad and patnf\il. 

That nrntdeFer 
you^ man's pren 
—where is he T 

A wsrrant has 
searching for him 
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Dly even now, perfectly disguised, he may be walking Broadway 
stead of occupying a dungeon. 
For the sad fate of young Miller do we weep and mourn. 



Here, as though but yesterday— here in our most public street 
most damnify deed was perpetrated. Here iftalessoft fbral]> 
which each may bring home to his own besom. How often doesH 
happen that the proud habiliments of wealth and fashion are but the 
covering of men steeped in crime— of robbers and assassins. 

God grant that this murderer may be ibund, and condign punidbr 
ment meted out to him for the crime which stains his soul. 

Reader, when you see wealth, taste, fashion, consider whether 
s«ath these trappings beats the heart of an honest man or a knaTBw 



LEGEND FOURTEENTH. 



There are still many strange things to be told^— many developments 
to be made— of " Life in N^v York." We have but entered on the 
threshold of the revelations we shall vet make in these and future 
Legendif. 

What can we think of a woman who educates her own daughter to 
ways of prostitution ; of a mother who will consent to proffer the per- 
son of her own daughter to base lusts, even within her own rooms ? 
This question may surprise you, — you may recoil with horror at the 
bare idea of such a monstef : but listen, a moment, and we will show 
you what is done in this wicked city. 

Not many years ago there lived in the "City of Elms" — the classic 
New Haven — a young unmarried woman, of prepossessing beauty, 
good sense, and Full of wit and vivacity. 

Her name was Cornelia Buckly. 

She married and became the mother of daughters, one of whom also 
wedded, and the other — alas, no ; but oflen has the flower been despoil- 
ed of its sweets : the husband and father is dead, the mother a widow — 
the daughter a prostitute ! 

Walk with us a little way, and we will show you a scene. Pio- 
ceeding down Broadway, passing Canal-street, we keep on our way 
till we reach the corner of D e. Standing upon the corner, and 
turning our eyes down that street towards the west, we behold sus- 
pended ovjir a door, a lamp upon which can be read the name : 

".MRS. P R'S SALOON, * i 

Up Stairs." 

Here you will find that woman — ^that unnatural mother-^Cornelia 
P r, once Buckly, who here keeps a saloon such as it is. On any 
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evening you choose to go there, you will most generally meet with a 
middle-aged colored servant wearing a red liandkerchief tied round 
her heady and standing in, or near the door of entrance. 

Let us ascend the stairs, and observe what is therein to be seen. 

As we enter the outer door, we find the stairs neatly covered wkh 
oil cloth. Ascending the stairs, we are ushered into the bar-roonit 
where are to be found the usual variety of liquors. The bar is at 
tended by a young girl. 

Passing through the bar-room, we enter the front apartment, where 
we see a middle-aged woman, the proprietress. She is^rtainly good 
company, for her tongue seems to possess more than the usual glib- 
ness so natural to the sex. Here, also, you behold her daughter, a 
young woman, tall of stature, and of symmetical proportion. She is 
neatly dressed, and displays ornaments of jewelry in her ears, and 
upon her bosom. She is ready to make a " short love" with any gentle- 
man who may desire an interview ; and here are attracted many young 
men, who call to drink ; or, what is more probable, to gaze upon the 
ruby cheeks of the fair voluptuary. 

In past times there was a piano in the room, which often sent forth 
its sweet tones to the touch of the enchantress ; but we were told that 
it had been sent away to be retuned. Easy chairs, sofas, and choice 
liquors, offer their inducements to those who choose to drop in for a 
lounge or chat. Within this house sin is nightly carried on. 



On that very night — the night that closed the 29th day of March — 
as we were passing up Broadway somewhat past the hour of ten^ our 
ears were suddenly saluted with a terrific scream. 

Hark ! the voice becomes more distinct, it draws near : in fact, it 
is hmd to proceed from a carriage driving up at a furious rate, and 
coiltaining within a female, who continues to utter cries of distress. 

'^ Stop the heartless scoundrel in that carriage V' was the alarm 
which was given, when a grand rush took place to arrest its progress* 

But look : the steeds increase their speed ; they have passed Canal- 
street, and still sounds the piercing shrieks of the abducted woman^ 
Still rushed the crowd after the carriage, and onward sped they in their 
mght. Now they have passed the Olympic, and faster on they go. 

See : at Grand-street the scoundrel is intercepted — arrested in his 
career, and the lady is resented from durance. In the confusion which 
ensued, the fieartless villain took advantage of it to drive off up Broad- 
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y ; and tbut iras a fiend in htiman form allowed to escape a well- 
■Mvited punishment. 

Can you guess the reason why he escaped ^ Though the city sup- 
ports nine hundred peUoemen, not one was to be seen on that occaaioii 
-i^Hiok one was ^re t 
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»i^J>*^»Hl^» ^ ^W^t^>»^^*^^^lh^> 



It WBs^on lb^ ai^ht of the 18th . Februaiy. Those who remember 
tile -^Yewigf will Qot fail to recollect it as one of great cleamess, 
tbotighooldi wiady^ «nd ihe-du^t wbirliQg in circlipg eddies throiigh 
th0 s|i«et89 to the sivd discojufort of jpedestriaps^ 

On this night something occurred which we shall .proceed to relate* 

Fvam peevioitf! uxifonn^tion 4h«it ^omet^hiog was en ibot, we were 

iaduoed to visit a 4;ert9jb .plap^^ bed^^ that we should have 

s9B>e xfidh-fnd ^acy entr^eis^o jg^ake^in our note book. On that night 

we were welled lor .our tp^uble. 



Tf 



iU4he ef(rly )ipur of leig^t o'/9k>ok ther^ mi^thave beejaseon a fine 
tMfleti^e «Arii]pa4r staadliig ^ota thousand paces from tbe<corner of 
Mfifoer^trieet ^0d ^Wf^hingtpn Place ; qt, in .j^n truth, in the jrear of 
tb0 ^New Yodrk H^l. -Of coui»% -that -carriage had a perfect right to 
8t<9#alvfMtbe TA3t^5,pUi^ w-e have-naiaaedt Tk^xe it stood^ however^ the 
boiti0?s hfiteid» towaiid >W^hin;gton ^Juafeylhe driver in ^haxge appe«ur. 
ill|[r^.4)p ^th^r^a iF^pphman or Scotch. 

The carriage of which we have spoken, was engaged in the after. 
noon of rthdt 4%y ^ A B|»2^.notifar fmm CoLnal^street. Between the 
baurs of eeven and oighti fvi^the eveoii^g in qu^sjtion^ a young man 
firom a eextaln plaee entered the canarii^ge, mnd was conveyed rapidly 
to where we have s^ted, and thero it was seen at the. hour of eight. 

That certain plaoe was Rathbun's Hotel. 

Arriving at Washington Place, he left the vehicle, stepped a few 



' 

^ 




88 LEGENDS OP NEW YORK. 

doors down, end entered a certain number. Near half-past eight there 
came from that structure this young man and a young lady. They 
stepped upon the pave^ient, arm-in-arm, and proceeded round the 
corner to within a short distance of Broadway. 

There stood the carriage, and as they came up with it, he remarked 
to her that perhaps she would prefer to take a seat in a private vehicle, 
than in a public stage. She readily consented. 

" Friend, I wish you to convey us to .such a place, turning up 
towards the Astor Opera, and from there down the Bowery to the 
Park, thence to the Battery Hotel." 

They entered, and soon were being conveyed rapidly on their way» 
It is now near nine, and we will jump into an omnibus and hasten 
dewn to the Park, and th^e await their arrival, x 

By the tim^ we reached the steps of the Astor House, the carriage 
containing this young pair arrived; but, instead of continuing down 
to the Battery Hotel, (which we shall politely speak of in a future 
Legend) they took their course up Broadway. Turning the corner of 
CanaUstreet, they drove slowly down to Church, into which street the 
carriage proceeded a few paces, when it stopped, and this young man 
and lady stepped out into* the open air 

The gentleman's dress and appearance may hb briefly described': a 
coat of blue mixed cloth, with a velvet collar, hair jet black and qoite 
ciirly, mustaches light, and in stature about five feet six. He isoftoBi 
.seen in Broadway, and likewise as a spectator in our courts. 

The young lady we should judge was near the age of twenty. Her 
features were small and handsome, and she was dressed in exquisite 
fityie. She wore a lemon-shaded silk hat, adorned with wreaths of 
flowers inside and out, a heavy muff and jewelry. Her dress wa9 a 
sky-blue lawn, rather short, and Ieui she alighted, her string slippefa 
and white silk» were sufficiently visible. Evidently she was one oe 
cupying a high position as to wealth and connexions, yet here she 
«ras,— ^nd on what errand the reader will soofi be enabled to imagine. 

The young man* addressing the driver, said^ ** You may just drive 
into Oanal-streel, and when I am ready for yoU| I will give you a sign 
at^he door.*' 

Church-street b^ been usually, and perhaps justly, styled a '* hard 
plac<^^' aod we have little doubt that such it is ; yet in this very street 
are house? as richly and luxuriously furnished, and which exhibit as 
much magnificent display as any in Broadway, or Bleeoker-street. 

S)iouId you at any time pass from Canal down Church-street, for a 
thoH distance, you will observe a )iouii^ with elegant window drapery : 
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mnd should you enteXi the interior will fully sustain the outward pro- 
mise of luxury. 



Let us for a moment digress. In this house, of which we are now 
speaking, live two young ladies, so styled. Often are they seen in the, 
early evening, strolling down Broadway. One is tall, the other short. 
The first is always seen ih a neat cinnamon-shaded silk, and on her 
head a hood from which can he seen to quiver long curls. The other, 
her companion, is one who had for a long time lived under the juris- 
diction of Mrs. J. P. Williams, 72 Duane-street. Her attire is a pink 
silk hat and large plaid, sometimes with feet encased in light French 
dancing gaiters. The name of this young lady is Louisa Davis, and 
she lefl Mrs. Williams because she was charged " eighteen dollars" a 
week for board, and three dollars per bottle for champagne. 

But to return uoW to our previous story. 



The couple ate seen to enter this house, where r&ides the two young, 
ladies whom we have described as promenading the streets at night, 
but who regard themselves as much superior in manners and company 
to the " public seraphs.'^ Yet while it is true that these fair damsels 
reside in a more elegant and fashionable house, we are bound to be- 
lieve that they are none the less common prostitutes. 

Entering, they are at once conducted into the parlor, and the door 
Is closed. Soon a light is seen to ascend the stairs, but the persons 
who accompany it, cannot be distinctly noted, every blind being closed, 
and Ho other lights visible. 

Who was the stranger — ^the lady — and what was the number ? 

To the last we would first answer, that it is a house devoted, quite 
privately, to sinfttl amusements^ and its number Ib 

aiZ CmTECB-STSJEBT. 

The man Ve know not— only that, previous to tMs, he was seen to 
ieave Rathbun's Hotel, where be boarded, and whose name we have 
onderstood to be H ard. 

His companion we know not— though, the is a resident of the city 
and seen often at the Opera and the Broadway Theatre. Her name 
we cannot new tell, for we do not know it. She is quite virtuous, and 
J^ character i§ held up as '' A. No. I ;'' notwithstanding which, we 
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fe«.f Ehfttf from diis oirourastance, s^e is boDoniiiig, pdvatehf, mtlur 
addicted to lewdness, unknown to any save the young.Hmii, who laflf 
perhaps visit her as aif acquaintance^ or suitor. But we warn her of 
the dangerous path she is treading, of which, as yet, her parents know 
nothipg-T-hut they should. 

If it Jays in •our power ito ascertain truly the r^esid^ooe of this gir]^ 
and :of her parents^ we shall oonununifiate to hear, ei^r m person <or 
by note^ our knowledge of this circuoistaDee ; aad if she denies, when 
recalled to her recollection, she must take the re^peoaiMllty of a Odssh 
promise of character wJiich xnay cause her bitter iears of r-ejpeatanoe 
jb the future. 

It is now within seventeen minutes of the hour of teo^ aad the das' i 

riage still stands in Canal-street. No one has since ent^ed or d^paxtud 
from " 213/' and no sound within is heard. 

But hark ! do w« not hear a noise ? From, the opposite side of the 
street a shutter is seen to open, farced by the j*ufits-of wind, aad one 
of the sashes is observed to be partly raised — owing, perhaps, to the 
high temperature within. Behold the scene thus suddenly disclosed 
to our view ! 

Back from that y^indow rapidly retreated a lady, partly undressed, 
«nd out of sight she remained till the shutter was reclosed The man 
who perfoTraed that act was one Whose only garment at that moment 
was a pure white sliirt ! 

Header: in t^at chamber were these two persons — ^th us were they 
seen. The picture— ^tbe purpose — ^you can readily fill up, or imagine. 
Were we to give our own true impressions, we should say tbey were 
there for no worthy object. 

Boring the evening many passed by : and at #ie hour of eleven the 
door was opened, and this young man and lady departed, ttrm-in-arm, j 

and quickly took their course up Canal-street. Giving the concerted | 

signal, the door of tbe carriage was soon opened, they entered and I 

were saftly seated wffliin. * 

'^ Drive to Thompson and Weller^s Saloon," said the mam, as he 
entered the carriage. 

^Bo ^nDii BibaEB'iap or dofm Bfoalura^ ^^' mikxA the «o«0bin«ii« 

^' I Hiem ap; ^wrry aaair wJieie yoa- look «s from. 79Mre ^ou 
may leave us, and we will proceed on foot^^' added ttienman irHh tfte 

TMSStaiihQS* 

Thegr were sarai retiinitiig>-'4and thk taf tlhiis laat. 
Her real . name, as wa rena^ked lMfot«, we do ncft kidw ; bitt i^ 
<is hawteome, and of af reeahle «ad polisbed maniidvs, iMiAl ^edioMl 
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with silks and jewelry, and moves with the " double upper ten." Bat 
the future will reveal this fact. 

We have since been informed by the innAttes of that house, that 
these visitors were strangers who had merely called for a short inter- 
view — that they were from Washington. 

Reader, this will not go down : that statement can be easily oon* - 
troverted. BU ve wIQ pan on to kUothar mystety. f 
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K.EA1BR — ^we once more resume our place with you. 

Tke wrathful and overwhelming clouds of sin and iniquity, the con* 
vulsive themes of distraction, we hope, are commencing to be realized 
—Hind the gauze veil which so slightly disguised a portion of the fe- 
male race, with '' uncertain temperaments," has been partially raised^ 
your eyes opened, and the loathsome scales of moral leprosy revealed 
to you. Perhaps we may be deemed harsh against " woman's weak- 
ness," but as the choicest blessings are bestowed by virtuous Woman 
— so must it be by her aid that the grossest iniquity is portrayed. 

Our course is now in a quiet, peaceable, decent, and becoming 
street where we are to roam within the precincts of a ** fashionable 
house of fashionable prices''— -a resort of luxury— one which has been 
of long standing — and from its reputation of ftelectness and privacy, 
must have been presided over by a cautious bead, and a mind of keen 
perception. 

The woman who is at its head, hat amassed wealth rapidly, and 
now occupies a very comfortable station in the opinion of '^ the world." 
But at what a precious, sinful price has she accumulated it ? Her 
transg!^essiont are almost numberless. Through her contaminating 
influence, and false persuasions, many a choice daughter, many a rich 
pearl adorning woman^s coronet of virtue, has been ruthlessly torn 
from the paths of correctness, her good name flung to the winds, and 
she herself made the tool and broken-hearted slave to .the degrading 
passion of some brute possessing the form but not the attributes of 
man, till she at last descends, degraded and despised, to « wanton's 
grave-— a victim to the parsimoniousness of this panderer to vice. 
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Passing from Broadway, lo r^ach this structure, we wander down 
Uuane-stroet, UDlil we come to No. " 73." 

Tliis bouse is very neat in appearance, bright green blinds adorn 
Jie eiteriof, and (he walls bear impress of that scrupulous whiteness, 
horribly conlrosling with tlie dark and damning deeds perpetrated 
within ihemt Ascend ihe steps, and you will perceive upon the 
brightly varnished door, a brass plate, upon which you may read ^ 
J. P. WILLIAMS. 

Let US enter this house and observe its interior and inmates. But 
slop, we must touch this bell, and in a short time the bolts will be 
withdrawn, and the door opened wide enough for the inquiry of " Who's 
there t" to be made. 

If you are afrequent visitor, you will, without hesitation, be given 
admission — but if you are not known, you will, in many cases be 
denied entrance, and the door closed abruptly in your face. After . 
having been denied admission because you are unknown, ring the bell 
again and ask to see the " iady of the house," and those magic words 
will withdraw the bolts, bars and brass chains which secure the door, 
and the portals of sin will lie opened only sufficiently to enable you to 
enter. Let us a_dopt this plan. 

A middle-aged woman, possessing small features, of no beauty, but 
whose voice is eitceedingly pleasant and pert, answers the summons. 

The woman who keeps this house in No. " 73 " Duane-street, where 
many a reputation has been ruined, and many an innocent victim 
sacrificed upon the altar of lust and shame — is no one else than 
MRS. JANE P. WILLIAMS. 

We are greeted by her, as she approaches the door, with : 

" Good evening, sir : who is here, and what do you wish of me !" 

" Is this the woman of the house 1" ' 

" My name is Williams — what do you wish V 

" Can an interview be had with you concerning an engagement 
witholheis?" 

" Certainly, sir — walk in, and I will listen to your proposal,", she 
replies, as the door swings open, and we are admitted. 

The door is closed ; you step towards that of the parlor — hut in that 
hall walks back and forth a tall, stout man. lie keeps order. 

The next moment you are ushered within the walls of pampered 
gayely. Here is a room decorated with bcauliful scenery ; rich, heavy 
drapery is likewise to be seen, with sofas, ottomans, divans, and so on. 
All this we will leave, for tlie purpose of seeing something else moie 
advantageous and thrilling. 
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Toxider, beside dnt marbTe mantle, is seated a young girl of eigh« 
teen or more, whose stature is quite short. This young Miss is call- 
ed, and that justly, a feir, perfect creature, as &r as outward beauty 
is concerned. Her hair is as bhiok as the raven---her eyes as d^rk as 
night — and her cheeks wear the crimson hue of nature. Here at^re 
is rich, though plain, and the appearance of this Miss Louisa Davis 
certainly is charming. Scarcely any jewelry is to be seen ; but mUk 
and satin — wreaths and smiles — ^tfaey are visible. 
' On that divan sits another young girl, neatly dressed, yet she- is one 
who can and did swear " divinely,*' as the saying is. 

She raves, because she has been betrayed by one who had promised 
to meet her, at an hour that evening which had already passed. Think, 
reader, how singular it would sound to your ears to hear a young fe- 
male freely using coarse and profane language — ^a girl who, if the 
world's opinion were to be taken as to her virtue and morality, as she 
glided down Broadway, decked in all her finery, would be prosouneed 
respectable ! But, yet. Miss Mary Jane does not possess, in any de- 
gree, this virtue or morality. 

There is still another — Miss Louisa — ^and, also, a Miss Mary Fran 
ces, who have been following this sinful life for a* long time. But 
hark ! listen to the conversation of the person who has just entered. 

" Mrs. Williams, have you not a private room, where we may nd 
be interrupted I" 

" If you wish to speak privately, I think I can accommodate jou/ 
she replies. 

He is shown to a room handsomely furnished, where the purpose* 
is thus unfolded, with a sober countenance. 

** Have you some nice girls upon whom we may depend V 

" I assure you, sir, that I have at present ten girls in my employ, 
and some of them are not to be excelled." 

" Are they young ladies that roam through the streets f again ask* 
ed the young man, " or do they all stay at home ?" 

" I never allow my girls out, day or night ; except occasionally, 
when circumstances demand it." 

The negotiation was soon concluded for the damning guilt ; and we 
will return to the parlor, and "see what we can see.*' 

Now here are ten girls of various ages — ^some dressed in white — 
others in 'Hue, green, and in fact, all the colors of the rainbow^— some 
with low-neck dresses, and some with high' — some with bare and o^ers 
witii covered arms, — all plentifully decked with ringlets and paint, 
and whose dresses would be no discredit to any opera dancer for their 
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MCtflsrre i^rtoess — ^a raasa of-paioted, tdoselled beauty and ugliness, 
at once beauti&il and disgusting to look upon. 

After having been seated a^ £^w moments, a pack of cards are luid 
uipon one of the tableaj-'-aiid in a moment or two one o£ the '* brazen 
faces," is observed to leave the room in company with a young man, 
to whom she says she intends to show the fine collection of " pictures," 
in her room. This is the last we hear of them. Champagne is intro- 
duoed, and afler sufficiently stimulating their inner man, the lawyers, 
cleVks, merchabnts, and often sleek divines, each Jack with his Jili, 
feUow in the footsteps of their " illusMous predecessor*," and ascend 
th& stairs^ where we leave tftem. 
J^ Th^ bell rings again, and a clerk in a drug i^re in Chambers^reet 

enters, with two of his chums, dressed in the pink of &shion, but look- 
ing like Ipes. 

They have often eaitered this " 72" at the close of Sabbath days, 
when the shades of evening had thrown a mantle over their guilty 
deeds, drank the sparkling champagne and kissed the girls, in less 
than five hours time after they had been standing in St. Paul's Church, 
loudly reading prayers, or been piously and demurely seated within a 
pew at the Tabernacle. 

After waiting a few moments, and not perceiving any " demonstra 
tion," the woman of the house addressed them with : 

" Gentlemen, do you intend to- spend the evening, or depart soon ?" 

Some replied that they expected to sojourn in. such an one's cham- 
ber, and some announced their intention of going. 

But in that group was a rich man's son, who resides up town, who 
is known by the name of Curels — ^he is a fop, a spendthrift and a gam 
bier. 

Another was Morris B n, well known by a eertaia clique^— and 
whose home is generally in Aveniie C. He is of very excitable tem- 
perament, and so unscrupulous in his revenges that some say that he 
would not scruple to kill, if he were put in a passion. 

There were also present clerks from a drug store, an insurance 
office, a jeweler's store, and a dry goods store. 

The first is frequenting places that will not add much to his repu- 
tation — but he is a young man who can be easily led astray by his 
comrades — and who, at a pinch, will oflen pawn his steel-bead purse 
containing two jewels, in Simpson's Pawn Office, to "satisfy his 
wants." He i3 in a drug store in Broadway, a few steps from Cham* 
bers-street. 
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The next can be found in an insurance office in. Wall-street, between 
the numbers 5S and 74, whom we shall hereafter expose. 

Th^ other is a clerk in that new store just' opened in Broadway. 
His ways need watching — ^and against him suspicicm often rests by 
those who are interested. But more hereafter. 



/ 



But let us go from this house, and enter that of the fine new one 
just started, next door, towards Broadway, which is kept in style hf a 
French woman. It is a great resort for "bucks," clerks, and ^*the 
innocent," and iniquity in every degree i^ carried on. Here are six 
young girls — five Americans and one French. The following are 
some of the names that were politely handed us by the ^' lady of the 
house." ^ 

Miss Julia Sroith, Jiilia Newton, Hannah Dean, and the French girl 
is known by the cogomen of "Miss Frenchy." 



If a man wishes to be robbed of his money, health, and character,- 
let him visit either of the places named within this book. If he ni^lshes 
to acquire the knowledge how to " swear elegantly," let him listen to 
he language of the inmates of these houses. 



Reader : we have thus given you a few random sketches from our 
note-book, and yet we have scarcely got into our subject. Astounding 
as these disclosures will appear to the millions, yet they are nothing 
in comparison to what we shall detail in a future volume, should the. 
public voice demand further developments. 

In consequence of the intricacy we advance slowly but surely. 

Reader, adieu, till'we meet again. 
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